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Things in General. 





“In spite of schools and books, a given company of young 
people of to-day are inferior to a given company of twenty 
years ago.” I deny this statement. 

I admire Rev. Mr. Rowe’s sermons, for they are full of the 
opinions of a strong man who, when he deals with social topics, 
is not forgetful of the possibilities of people frail in many 
respects, being helpful, or at least restful, or necessary, in many 
other regards. Speaking, then, as an admirer as well as a 
critic, I respectfully ask my clerical friend upon what he bases 
his assertion of the inferiority of the young people of to-day as 
compared with the young people of twenty years ago? In the 
first place, unless I am misinformed, Mr. Rowe is a childless 
man, though as a, minister of the Gospel he has many 
opportunities of knowing, almost as well as a physician knows, 
the home life of to-day. I, however, have a family of young 
people who keep me in contact with what is going on, and I see 
no reason to suppdse that he was better versed than I was with 
the home life of twenty years ago. The old _ copy- 
book line used to put it that ‘‘Comparisons are Odious, 
and they are particularly odious when we have ro exact 
methods of making the comparisons justly or of producing 
examples which may make the argument seem anything else 
than a hazardous assertion. 

Naturally as people get older they begin to talk even about 
the weather as a thing which has varied in a very improper 
manner. Theseasons of the present time, according to them, are 
not like the seasons of twenty years ago. It is quite true that 
wheat is not now attacked by the vermin which used to destroy 
it, that the lack of water in hot, dry ‘‘ spells” is now relieved by 
artesian wells, and that furnaces and self-feeders have made the 
cold less of an infliction! But is not every argument that can 
be adduced liable t> make us believe that severe weather is less 
of an infliction now than it was a score of yearsago? The world 
has changed. Steam, electricity and the bicycle have made com- 
munication easier, a knowledge of what is going on in what we 
once considered remote places, more accessible, and human con- 
tacts of all sorts are altogether different from what they were 
when Bro. Rowe and I were younger. Nearer thirty than 
twenty years ago I taught a country school. Three years and a 
half of teaching should have made a certain impression upon my 
mind as to what the young people of that time were like. 
Twenty years of newspaper work should have given me some 
idea of what they are like now, and from my personal experience 
Iam quite willing to assert that the young folks of to day com- 
pare very favorably indeed with those of the time which seems 
to be remembered with a particular relish by the secretary of 
the Methodist Conference. 


Re E. S. ROWE, in a sermon delivered last Sunday, said : 


The manners of the Canadian youth have never been cared 
Their employments, the fact that | 
many of those who were the parents of such children came to | 


for as they should have been. 


Canada years ago and were peasants, not aristocrats, made a 
great impression upon the habits, conversation and morals of 
the period referred to. To assert that the schools, newspapers, 


preachers, and public institutions, more nearly approaching to | 


the similar influences which create the best people abroad, have 
failed to elevate the youngsters, is to deny to civilization any 
virtue as an influence uplifting to the savage or uncultured. I 
certainly do not refer to the youth of twenty years agoas sav- 
ages, but speak comparatively, for it is dangerous to make broad 
assertions such as Bro. Rowe has indulged in. Thirty years ago, 
in a Highland Scotch settlement which has produced as good men 
as any other, and men who occupy public positions to-day, at a 
barn-raising I have seen carried about a pailful of whisky, a 
pailful of water and atin cup, from which young and old alike 
helped themselves to drinks. The youngsters were badly fed, 
they saw much poverty, much drunkenness, much of everything 
which cannot be saii to have been uplifting. In the schools the 
teachers were either youngsters or often rough, profane men, 
elderly in years and having had their training in Ireland or in 


Scotland. The Sundays were days of gloom, and the young | 


folks hated church-going instead of, as at present, finding ita 
social amusement. The influence of religion was more declared, 
but it was not more efticacious. The amusements of the time 
were dances held in large rooms over hotel stables, surprise 
parties, long drives in sleighs filled with pea-straw and buffalo 
robes; paring bees, hop picnics, singing schools, camp meetings, 
and all sorts of things which would not be allowed by the 
modern parent. 

It is quite true that out of the virility always produced by 


hardship many strong men emerged who have occupied high | 


places, but Bro. Rowe and all of us who look back with affection 
to those days must remember that the opportunities were 


greater; that the fights for place are now harder than they 


were then; that the teachers and books of the present day are 
required to keep up even a semblance of the performances of 
the past, and that if those of us who belonged to the young 
people of that time have so failed to do our duty and to influence 
the young people of the present time, we must bear a portion of 


the blame. 
In this connection I would like to ask Bro. Rowe if the 


teachers of twenty years ago have failed to produce an equal 


quality of young people compared with those of forty years ago, 


who produced the pe>ple of which he speaks with such fervor? | 


May not we with equal logic, and upheld by as many historical 
facts, declare that for each double decade mankind has been 
losing some of its strength and the youth adopting manners 
enervating to the whole of humankind? It seems to me not 
only a mistake, but a folly, to ransack the past, which is an 
indefinite section of time, for better things and better people 
than we have now._ In the first place, the man of to-day is 
unable to properly judge of the past. His memories and 
tenderest attachments belong to the morning or noon of the 
century to such an extent that he cannot fairly judge of things 
in this brilliant twilight, which in a couple of years will be the 
morning of a new century. Are we not apt to becloud and to 
mislead by refusing to see the gentle things which appeal to us 
no more because we are getting older? Should we not keep 
ourselves in check so that we may see with more faithful eyes 
the sweet newness of the youth that surrounds us! Would it 
not be better to remember that we were once young, and that 
the people of to-day will some day be old, and will say, as we 
are apt to say, that twenty years ago things were different—and 
better ? 

Now, referring to this matter in detail, will Bro. Rowe, 
or any of the rest of them, tell us what was better twenty years 
ago? Were the gatherings in which young people met as 
frequent as they are now? Were the differences not settled a 
score, or a score and a half years ago, more frequently by fisti- 
cuffs than by argument? Was illegitimacy not more prevalent 
then than now? Was illiteracy not more excusable then than 
now? Were the youngsters more earnest in anything except 
the hard work, much of which was unavoidable and pure 
drudgery, than now? Did the youngster take otf his hat while 
answering a question addressed to him by an elderly man, more 
readily than now? Were the girls and boys of a family as 
gentle to one another as they are now? Was more consideration 
shown to age or more unselfishness displayed to parents, than 
now? Were the devout people of that time any better living 
than they are now? The fathers of families may have been 
more strict, but according to Bro. Rowe’s own arguments 
their strictness destroyed the virtue of their teachings, inso- 
much as the parents of to-day, remembering the severity of 
yesterday, allow liberties which were then denied. Cannot, 
indeed, nearly every form of laxity of which Bro. Rowe 








complains, be ascribed to a reaction from over-severity, or a | 


reason be found in the changed conditions of life, the grouping 
into cities of so many who once were attached to the land, and 
who now must find new pleasures, and experiment with new 
methods of living? 

We cannot make proper comparisons between the young; 
people of now and twenty or thirty years ago. Perhaps we 
trust more to their knowledge and less to their innocence than 
in the past. But if this be the case, is it not true that those 
who have been providing the knowledge must have themselves 
lost their innocence? What are we to do? Fight against 
the general diffusion of knowledge? Must we stand with our 
backs to the door and refuse entry to those who herald the new 
things of the age? Is the ploughman still to go directly to the 
pulpit, the schoolteacher still to wear homespun, and the 
editor to work off his edition from a hand-press? What, in- 
deed, does Bro. Rowe's discourse prove to us except that every- 
thing has comparatively made greater progress than the pro- 
fession of preaching and the art of holding the attention and 
inspiring the souls of the young? Who is to be blamed for this? 
Morse, the inventor of the telegraph? Edison, the inventor of 
the telephone? The men who have perfected steam communi- 
cation, or the progressive people who have manufactured the 
bicycle? Twenty years ago there were theaters, bar-rooms, dance- 
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a considerable number of their men deserting and taking ship to 
United States ports in order to serve under a flag which affords 
better pay. Very properly every precaution should be taken to 
prevent desertions, but the birching of lads at Halifax who try 
to change flags for the sake of better pay, is not the proper pro- 
cedure if the British navy hopes to recruit its forces in Canadian 
waters. A recent instance of what seems to civilians a brutal 
flogging of boys who were both under twenty, will do more to 
turn Canadian seamen from the British navy than the loss of a 
dozen warships in battle. Commanders of British vessels may 
feel very much inclined to inflict corporal punishment upon 
their men, but they will not find men in this section of the globe 
who are willing to submit to it if at the time they enlist they 


know that there is any rod actually in pickle for their backs. | 


While the extraordinarily effusive friendship of Great Britain 
for the United States has doubtless led some British tars to 
believe that the Admiralty would be almost as glad to see their 
men serving under the Stars and Stripes as the Union Jack, the 


younger men will be much inclined to seek the flag where the | 


best pay is offered, and national prejudice or patriotism will 
have but little influence. The suggestion may seem to be a 
very crude one, but nevertheless I take the liberty of making it : 
Floggings are considered in Canada very poor discipline for 
eighteen or nineteen year old boys who have not yet learned the 
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halls, and lewd places of every sort. The preachers and their | meaning of naval regulations, and when this revolting punish- 


supporters have done more than any others to make the laws. 
Schoolteachers know more about teaching now in a week than 
the old-fashioned people knew in a month. An indecent show is 
never allowed in a decent theater. If one seeks improper per- 
formances, one mustalmost invariably go to notoriously improper 
places. Newspapers are supported by the best class of the com- 
munity, towns are better policed, and the country as well 
pulpited as ever before. Then why hang upon the lugs of the 
omnipresent but defenceless schoolteacher the failures of the 
present, when he was only more or less an incident of the past? 

All I can say is that the tendency of the ministers of the 
Gospel has been to relegate many of the duties of the parents 
and the preacher to the schoolteacher. Every educational law 
on our statute books has this tendency. Every effort of the 
ministry has shown this same weakness. The parents have been 
anxious to get rid of the task of teaching their own progeny the 
virtues of life and grace of godliness. Almost every attempt of 
the preacher has been to escape from that for which he was 
ordained, and has been shown by clerical agitations for laws 
which would leave the whole onus on the schoolteacher, who is 
as liable to be an irreligious person as anyone else in the com- 
munity. Those who have created this condition of things should 
be the last to complain of it. The duty left undone must be con 
sidered the fault, not of the one to whoin the duty was improperly 
left, but of those clerics and parents who by evasions endeavored 
to avoid their God-imposed tasks. 





* * 


HE necessities of the United States navy have forced the 
T authorities at Washington to pay such wages and grant 
such immunities as will attract to their war vessels the | 
necessary number of seamen. For many years the Maritime 
Provinces have. contributed a large number of able-bodied sea- 
men to the United States navy, and it is not a surprising con- 
dition of affairs that the British warships calling at Halifax find 


ment is inflicted it would certainly be wise in Canadian ports to 
restrain the gusto of the officer who lays on the stripes and 
forces blood to stream down wounded backs. 


* 


Company's service, his been correctly reported as to the 

“detention” of last Saturday, his superiors should take him 
in hand at once. According to the statement published as his, 
a freight train had kept back the enthusiasts who desired to 
embark, and when the train pulled out the number that rushed 
on board the boat was greater than it should properly have 
carried. He explains that the gates were shut in the face of the 
crush, but broken down, and the vessel practically taken pos- 
session of by those who were determined to cross. He also 
appears to have alleged that it was impossible to get the crowd 
to leave his boat, and, overladen as it was, ‘‘it had to make the 
trip.” However, it ran aground (or sank) and was further de- 
layed, and weare told that the same thing, without the sinking, 
occurred on the return of the ferry boat. 

If the captain is correctly reported he was thoroughly derelict 
in his duty when he left the wharf with an overladen boat, and 
he must be lacking in executive ability, a knowledge of the law, 
and everything requisite to the master of a vessel, when he per- 
mitted an insubordinate outfit to practically run his steamer 
and make him do things which he felt to be improper and dan- 
gerous. Of course if he had delayed his steamer he might have 
spoiled the performance at the Island, but the performances at 
the Island are of much less importance than the proper conduct 
of our ferry boats. Had he refused to pull out, the performers 
and part of the spectators might have been left on this side; as it 
was, he took chances of the performers and their spectators 
being left at the bottom of the bay. The explanation seems 
almost too weak to be quite correct ; but as it is possible that it 
sounds better than the truth, and it is quite probable that if the 


I the officer in charge of the Thistle, of the Toronto Ferry 





truth were better than the explanation the newspapers report- 
ing the incident would have been told of it, the whole matter 
should be rigorously enquired into. If it be a fact that the pas- 
sengers acted in so disgraceful a manner, they should be 
punished if punishment can be meted out to them. But no 
matter how badly the passengers act while a vessel is lying at 
the wharf, it does not offer an excuse for the master of the vessel 
to disobey regulations and take chances of going to the bottom. 
* 
* * 

HE bill introduced at Ottawa and supported by North- 
Western members, for breaking the so-called elevator 
monopoly, may have greater force than is discoverable by 

the uninitiated. It seems to me, however, that neither the 
enrichment nor the contentment of the people concerned can be 
served by the measure. No matter how this may be, we dis- 
cover the C.P.R. in the attitude of a busybody in its performance 
before the committee having the bill in charge. Judge Clark, 
the attorney for the C.P.R., insisted on making a long-winded 
talk, the only result ot which, as a matter of fact, could not be 
in any other direction than of damaging his company or the 
owners of elevators, or both. He declared that the C.P.R. had 
nothing to do with the elevator monopoly of the North-West, 
but his presence and argument, while they did not assist the 
case of those who claim to have over a quarter of a million 
dollars invested in the standard grain warehouses, tended tocon- 
vince the whole country that the C.P.R. was in the whole scrape 
bigger than a woodchuck. It may be quite true that the C.P.R. 
has no connection with the interest which the bill attacked, 


| but it is equally true that the presence of its attorney before 


the committee was evidence which all the affidavits on earth 
could not counteract us proof that it had a very important 
interest at stake. 

Why, indeed, was he before the committee if it was not the 
C.P.R.’s funeral? Then, again, if it was the C.P.R.’s funeral, 
why did he say it wasn’t? Nothing is damaging the C.P.R. in 
the North-West to such an eatent as the belief that the com- 
pany would run all the lunch counters, smelters, beer saloons, 
boarding-houses, town sites, branch roads, hen-houses, peanut- 
stands, and mining claims, if they had the chance. Speaking 
within the limits, the North-Western people believe the C.P.R. 
has no use for them except to raise something to make freight 
for the road. This being the case, why should the C.P.R. have 
their chief legal hustler talk either for or against elevators if 
they have no interest therein? Or why, even if they have an 
indirect interest, or a big interest, should this great corporation 
always be represented as if it and the Dominion Parliament 
alone were to arrange that other people are to be permitted to 
live? The C.P.R. should be able to size up the situation better ; 
and if this intimation from a friendly newspaper which believes, 
and has always believed, in all the good that the C.P.R. has done 
and in the great things it could do, is of no value to them, they 


| will doubtless find people who will speak in a much more 





li the Victoria square project to be a failure? 


| unfriendly tone of voice, and will some day convince them that 
| there is nothing so unbearable to the average citizen as a busy- 
| body, and nothing so intolerable to a community or a country as 
| an outfit which gets so officious that they must always have 


their say, as if the township council or the Federal Government 
could do nothing without having same C.P.R. corporation 
wind and wisdom blown in on them. 


+. 
«- * 


If it is, Toronto 
should be thoroughly ashamed of itself or of those who 
govern it. 


* 
* * 


O more feeble or inapplicable suggestion could have been 
N made than that made by the Mail and Empire that our 
new city buildings should be called Simcoe Hall. No 
doubt the idea burrowing through the head of the editor who 
made the silly suggestion was that of doing honor to the 
memory of Lord Simcoe, the founder of Toronto, but it must be 


remembered that there is not only a Simcoe town, but a Simcoe 
| county, and the people of this city have not built a hall to 
| commemorate either locality. 


The financial wounds inflicted 
by the building of our new home for the city and county 
governments, are too sore and deep to have any geographical 
name attached to the pile which is not strictly local. There is 


| no reason why the building should be called anything but the 
| City and County Buildings. 


We need no funny or far-off names 


| to make us appreciate the spot where so much money has been 


planted. If anything were needed, ‘“* Lennox’s Annex” would 


| be about as good a name as could be applied to it, though the 


‘* Palace of the Patriarchs” might do very well, for only the old 


| men know when it was started. 


* 
o . 


HE PEACE CONFERENCE has opened, and the hour of 
T its inaugural probably found the world more busily en- 
gaged in adding to its armament than any moment in the 
history of the planet. Nobody believes that the Peace Confer- 
ence will produce peace, and yet the fact that representatives of 
the great nations are gathered together to talk about peace, 
keeps alive the hope that peace isa possibility. We all know 


| that neighbors do not always keep the peace, even when it 





| would pay them to keep out of law and disturbances generally. 


Few, if any, believe that nations can be so controlled as to 


| avoid occasional opportunities for the bad blood of their people 
| ° : 

to be shown, and for some of it to be spilled. 
| constituted as business men are, with a clearly conceived idea 


If nations were 


of self-interest and a thorough appreciation of peace as the best 
method of acquiring gain and influence, we might think that 
nations would some day come to understand the value of inter- 
national laws and such amicable settlements of disputes as would 
involve the slightest pecuniary loss and no bloodshed whatever. 
But when nations which for centuries have been equipping 
themselves for war and have believed, and still believe, that 
force is more respected than virtue, meet to talk peace, we can 
only believe with Jeremiah of old, who said, ‘‘ Peace, peace ; 
when there is no peace.” Moreover, the innate savagery of 
mankind will find its outlet in blows, and no better example of 
this has been offered within the century than the Spanish- 
American war, which was begun for humanity’s sake and is 
developing as great lust of blood and power as has ever been 
shown in modern history. 


~ 
* * 


UCH unnecessary ado has been made over the incident of 
IM Hon. John Costigan’s removal of himself from the Con- 
servative to the Liberal side of the House of Commons. 

It would be a poor system which would make it impossible for 
a member of our Federal Parliament to change his party allegi- 
ance, or his religion for that matter, but fortunately no such 
system is possible; and no matter how long a man has served 
with one political party or any dominant church, he is quite 
within his rights if he forsakes old comrades to join those to 
whom he has been opposed. Of course if a man has been elected 
absolutely as a partizin, his resignation should be offered to 
those who elected him, before casting the cumulative vote of a 
constituency in a manner opposed to their expressed desires or 
contrary to pledges given by him at the time of his nomination 
and election. I have not seen it held that John Costigan is 
acting without the passive, if not the declared, approval of those 
who elected him. This point may be easily settled by either his 
enemies demanding his resignation, or Mr. Costigan himself 
offering to ask tor a declaration of the confidence of his con- 
stituents. Outside of this, however, Hon. John Costigan has a 
right to sit where and vote how he pleases. The newspapers 
which are making such an ado over his conduct are doubtless 
going too far when they express the belief that he thinks that 
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the Irish Roman Catholic vote will follow him no matter where 
he goes, or that the Liberal Government imagines for a momerft 
t hat he can carry the said vote with him no matter how he acts 
or where he goes. The Liberals would be very poor politicians 
indeed if they did not accept his proffered support ; they would 
be still worse politicians if by heaping favors upon him which 
they deny to old supporters, they made it appear as if a compact 
had been arranged for the delivery of any certain vote and an 
official payment therefor to be made to Mr. Costigan. 

Nothing seems more improbable to me than that any such 
compact was ever made, or that anything will be done to favor 
Mr. Costigan which in any way will indicate that he has not 
acted from personal and, as far as politics !makes possible, 
unselfish impulses. If he is given a seat in the Senate, where it 
is presumed that independent men are desired, that certainly 
should be no reason for Mr. Costigan to be suspected of ulterior 
motives, or for theGovernment to be held as being guilty of pur- 
chasing his support—unless all such appointments are to be so 
held. If, however, he were made a Cabinet Minister under the 
present circumstances, it is certain that not only would the 
Liberals be suspected of laboring under the delusion that one 
Roman Catholic swallow makes a political summer, but of for- 
getting their old friends of the same creed in their eagerness to 
make new ones. 


- 
7 . 


ih LONG letter signed by Mr. George N. Morang appeared in 


Wednesday's Globe arguing in favor of a Canadian copy- | 


right law, and attacking what has been said on the other 
side of the Atlantic by Mr. T. Arnold Haultain. Mr. Morang 
makes his initial mistake by presuming that Canadian authors, 
few as they are, and Canadian writers, numerous as they are 
outside of the Authors’ Society, object to a Canadian copyright 
enactment giving publishers ample justice. The general objec- 
tion is to an Authors’ Association composed of Mr. Morang, his 
secretary, and a few of his best customers, pretending to be the 
whole literary and publishing ‘“‘push” of Canada. When Mr. 
Morang and his Authors’ Society no longer declare themselves to 
be representative writers of this country, the way will be cleared 
for proper negotiations. If Mr. Morang desires a copyright law, 
let him co operate with the Canadian Copyright Association. 


His whole letter proves that the imitation thing called the | 


Canadian Authors’ Society is nothing but a stool-pigeon of his 
publishing business, for of the special rights of authors his letter 
has nothing to say. He having dropped the authors, then, let him 
act with the publishers and not in defiance of them. Let him 
take his case to the right court and he will be heard. Until the 


field is cleared of this extraordinary and impertinent organiza- | 


tion working under false pretenses, little or nothing can be 
accomplished by the Copyright Association, the Toronto Typo- 
thet, or the Printers’ Unions, who are all vitally concerned in 
& proper copyright law. 


* 
* - 


HEN the form of Peg-leg Brown, the murderer of Police 
W Constable Twohey, disappeared through the trap ar- 
ranged for him by the provincial hangman, Rev. Robert 
Johnston is reported as saying, “God forgive us; God forgive 
our country for this great wrong.” It is thus capital punish- 
ment is kept from being the deterrent influence which it should 
be. Brown, the brutal one-legged negro tramp, who, it is said, 
had confessed his guilt to this same Rev. Dr. Johnston, as it 
was proved killed a police constable who was doing his duty, 


nearly two years ago. With the greatest possible difticulty the 


man was arrested and brought across the continent to pay the | 





penalty of his crime, yet these bysterics of a preacher are put up | 
to neutralize the deterrent effect of the brutal murderer's pun- | 


ishment. No attempt has been made to show that he was any- 


thing but a criminal ; 


committing crimes when mendicancy was not profitable, was of 


value to himself or the community, yet a preacher has worked | 


himself up into an hysteria over the matter, and has practically 
done more harm than the execution of the tramp could do good. 
It is impossible to forbid religious men attending the last hours 
of condemned criminals, but it should be made impossible for 
the words of such self-advertisers or over-unctuous people to be 
reported in the public newspapers. The man was put to death on 


nothing has been said to indicate that the | : 
| for superannuated washerwomen. ‘Phere are doubtless other 


armed tramp who went about terrorizing women for food and | 


Scriptural grounds, and it is no excuse to say that the officer of | 
the law held a revolver when the illegally armed tramp was | 


committing a depredation and had to be restrained. 
sort of thing, given us in the name of religion, which not only 
influences the weak-minded to become criminals, but impels 


It is this | 


| judgment with money. 





in wins the heat, and the one that wins three heats out of five 
is adjudged the fastest and gets the sewing-machine or the 
turnip-drill that is offered as a prize. Usually Molly Bawn or 
Minnie B. wins, and the owners of these two have wagered $100 
on the result. There is no horrid betting-ring, the bets being 
made in the bar-room of the village tavern. It is felt to be quite 
legitimate to take an interest in the going qualities of horses, 
hence this novel and irreproacbable system known as “‘speeding’ 
in the ring.” It is not to be confused with that sport found at 
the Wocdbine, boldly called sport and wickedly known as racing. 


The person who first remarked that the horse 
was a noble animal was at least partly right. 


John Lewis The horse is certainly a dignified animal, pre- 
says the horse serving his grand air under the most discour- 
is a noble aging circumstances. Frighten a dog and he 
animal, runs away yelping with his tail between his 


legs, a mean and ridiculous spectacle ; frighten 

a horse, and the artist finds an inspiring sub- 
ject in his terror. The horse may be capable of mean and 
dishonorable actions, but he never looks mean. His wisdom 
has been doubted, but no animal can look wiser. He 1s by 
nature a sport, an autocrat and a warrior. Modern inventions, 
the locomotive, the electric car, the bicycle, have simply driven 
him out of arduous and plebeian occupations. In his own 
special line, that of displaying strength and swiftness, and at 
the same time putting on “side,” he smiles disdainfully at his 
rivals. ‘‘He heard the trolley thunder past, then plunged in 
thought again.” A man on a bicycle may go faster than a horse, 
but a bicycle race is a poor spectacle compared with that which 
will be seen at the Woodbine the coming week. As long as 
horses exist they will be objects of attraction to men and 
women, and as long as horses run people will watch them, argue 
and prophesy about their speed, choose favorites and back their 
Also thieves and thugs will come and 
take much treasure from would-be sports who obtain special 
and exclusive tips and feel that they are investing their money 
on asure thing. I donot think these two classes of the com- 
munity can be abolished by law. 


* 
Horse-racing seems to involve a complete meta- 
morphosis of character. The man of sedate 
demeanor, whose equipoise of mind you regard 
with admiration, becomes on this one day an 
eminently rakish and irresponsible indivi- 
dual. The horse, ([ understand from the copy- 
books), is a noble animal. Yet on racing days 
he abandons dignity of bearing and is trans- 
formed into a mere stamping scrambler for notoriety. The 
effect on man and beast is thus equally injurious. Then there 
is the betting. In private life the man who always wants to 
take you up with a bet isa bore. Why should he be privileged 


Open to many 
objections says 
A. HU. 
Colquhoun, 


| on this day to wear the pleased air of a popular favorite? It is 


even charged that women bet at the races, but as the men ulti- 
mately provide the money, we need not stop to reflect upon the 
morality of vicarious prodigality. If horse-racing be defended 
on the ground that a certain portion of the community must, on 
occasion, relapse into the barbaric customs of its savage ances- 
tors—surely there are other pleasures less expensive and more 
seemly. For the intellectual we have provided Hanlan’s Point, 
while the feeble-minded find bicycling attractive. The races 
are open to many objections. You withdraw the horse froma 
respectable occupation at a time when electricity warns him to 
prepare for his latter end. You encourage men who hardly 
know a tail from a mane, to discourse learnedly on subjects 
about which they obviously know nothing, while money is spent 
which might profitably go to the foreign missions or the fund 


weighty objections, but they do not occur to me just at present. 
: « 
There is nothing objectionable or reprehensible 

in the innocent and vivifying sport of horse- 

It is not racing. It is one of the primal pastimes of 
an evil human beings, and of all games and plays by 
says which men and women are amused, the racing 
Marstyn Pogue. of horses is, in my opinion, the most commend- 
able. Any man of understanding who has an 

atom of knowledge of a horse’s nature, knows 

that the animal enjoys it keenly. And every man who has the 
romantic heart and the honest soul is thrilled to his heart’s 


| roots by the rush and verve of a horse-race. This heart-thrilling 


the strong-minded to treat the average preacher as a person of | 


the third sex in the enumeration of men, women and preachers. | 5 , 7 
| of convention and by habit keeps off the grass, like most of us, 


HE CANADA LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY'S bills have 
been debated in Ottawa with acrimony which promises no 


good for anyone concerned. 
probably is, a one-man power, but it has been the most successful 


of Canadian companies, and attacks made upon it can onlyinjure | 


No one has yet been able | z 
to show that any amendment will be a benefit, yet everybody | about two columns in length. ‘ ' 
must see that the strongest arguments of those who desire to | the Woodbine races, and it os ancient history now, 
Mutual life assurance | at many race-tracks in the United States and Canada, but the 


the company and the policy-holders. 


amend the charter must be an injury. 
companies have been distinct failures in nearly every instance, 
though strong concerns, managed ordinarily by one man, though 


holders generally in Parliament, have been quite right in being 
loath to tinker with a corporate constitution which has enabled 
this great institution to make a record which is a credit not only 
to Canada, but to this continent. 
should be possible. 





BEING AN ORGANIZATION OF CERTAIN ACTIVE NEWSPAPER 


WRITERS OF TORONTO AND OTHER CITIES AND TOWNS 
FOR THE PuRPOSE OF HOLDING WEEKLY MEETINGS IN | 
Tais COLUMN TO SETTLE BY CUMULATIVE DISCUSSION | 


SEVERAL Ovut-STANDING AND VEXED QUESTIONS. 


Is Horse-Racing a Great Evil ? 

Whatever there is in the nature of evil about 
the race-track must be attributed, not to the 
horses, but to the men. 
turn to the men and enquire whether they are 
wickeder while at the race-track than they are 
while otherwise engaged. It is, you perceive, 
a very deep and difficult question, by no means 
as easy as some superficial assailants of the race-track would 
have you believe. To the perfect, all sin is alike sin; but to 
others, evils are comparative, some less and others greater. A 
burglar, for instance, with a jimmy and a pistol, may meet an 
acquaintance and play dominoes instead of going on to rob a 
preacher's -house ; dominoes being a game involving chance, it 
might have been deemed sinful of the preacher had he played 
the game, but dominoes played by the burglar prevents rob- 
bery and perhaps manslaughter. Yet so inscrutable are the 
ways of life that that preacher, unconscious of the debt he owes 
to dominoes, may stand up ina coat that he would have lost 
but for the game, and may preach, in a voice that would have 
been choked out of him but for the game, against dominoes 
and all games of chance. Surely this paragraph should make 
preachers pause. Horses, boys, dogs, birds—all living things 
will race, unless they are too lame, or fat, or lazy, /. ¢., unless 
they know they cannot win. As I have said, the men are to 
blame for whatever of evil is found in racing. A pious provin- 
cial government will not tolerate racing at agricultural fairs, 
but has found a clean, wholesome and rurally acceptable substi- 
tute known as “ speeding in the ring.” I regret that I have not 
space wherein to fully describe this exhilarating competition 
between horses. It is not racing, but a system for ascertaining 
the respective speed of various horses. The animals are lined 
up at a mark and are sent off at the drop of a flag. The first one 


Mack prefers 
apeeding ia 
the ring. 


The Canada Life may be, and | . ; 
| anything about horse-racing I was roasted—or reproved, if you 


We must therefore | 


business and awakening of the old boyish spirit is good and 
wholesome for any man who walks always in the gravel-paths 


I expect that the church pspers will be after me on account of 
this paragraph. One who has been burned fears the fire. 
It is one of my claims to eminence that the last time I wrote 


| like it better—by a prominent religious weekly. The roast—or 


a board may seem to direct the whole matter, have been success: | township 


ful. and it seems to me that our Toronto members and those | f 
who understand the subject and represent the public and policy- | P&@S¢ two hosses, 


reproof—was editorial and distinctly edifying in nature, and 
But that was in May, ‘97, after 
I have been 


track which I take most pleasure in visiting is the turf half- 
mile behind the Agricultural Hall where they hold the Mariposa 
show-fair at Oakwood, Ontario. The frenzied 
struggles between the nags with long tails, in sulkies, all “‘ half- 
as the French Canucks say; Uncle Ned, 
Lucky Billy, Mariposa's Pride, Bashful Maid, Dick Robinson's 
Pet, Old Squaw, Tomahawk and Billebedam, fill my youthful 


| heart with delight. 


A compromise, however, | 








Social and Personal. 





ISS MOWAT sailed this week for England, where 
she is to enjoy a bicycle tour. A few days since 
the mistress of Government House treated herself 
to a fine little Cleveland bicycle, on which her 
friends wish her many a joyous hour and healthful 
trip through dear old England. Miss Mowat is 


accompanied by Miss Susie Richards. 


Mr. and Mrs. B. B. Osler have gone to Collingwood, where 


| Mr. Osler is convalescing after his serious illness. Mr. Alan 


Sullivan, eldest son of the late Bishop Sullivan, is in town. Miss 
Helliwell and Miss Maude Dwight went to England last Satur- 


| day, as did also Mrs. Walter Gillespie and Miss Wragge. 


Mrs. Grace gave & large afternoon tea on Monday for Mrs. 
Reaves of Montreal, in whose honor a luncheon and a tea were 
given last week also. The guest of honor is always popular, and 
was greeted by her early-coming friends as she received with 
Mr. and Mrs, Grace, and afterwards borne off so that people 


might have a longer pleasure than the hurried handshake on 
entering. The dining-room was devoted to refreshments, very 
nicely served by Albert Williams, and the wide windows being 


| open, many ladies took seats on the veranda outside to enjoy 


the lovely evening and the cup and ices at the same time. Col. 
and Mrs. Eade were charming visitors who found time for the 
tea, coming with Major and Mrs, Greville-Harston, and Miss 
Gladys White of Quebec, happy and animated, was always 
surrounded, A few of the other people who were at the tea 
were: Mrs. Arthurs, Mrs. MacMahon, Mrs. Cattanach, Miss 
Kirkpatrick, Miss Crooks, Mrs. George Harman, Mrs. Victor 
Cawthra, Mrs. George Evans, Colonel Milligan, Mrs, Melvin- 
Jones, Mr. and Mrs. James Crowther, Mr. and Mrs. Harry 
Paterson, Mrs. and Miss Seymour, Mr. Perceval Ridout, Mrs. 
and Miss Helen Armstrong, Mrs. W. Douglas, Mr. and Mrs. 
Barnard, Mrs. and Miss Somerville, Mr. and Mrs. Jones, Dr. and 
Mrs, Greene, Mrs. Hugh Sutherland, Mrs. and Miss Wallbridge, 
Mr. Albert Nordheimer, Mr. and Mrs. Henri Suydam, Mr. and 
Mrs. Wadsworth, Mr. and Mrs. Jack Drynan, Mr. Arthur Van- 
Koughnet, Mrs. an? Miss Maule, the Misses Montgomery, Mrs. 
Machray, Mr. David Springer, Mr. and Mrs. Kirkland, Miss 
Kirkland, the Misses Rowand, Mr. Oliver Howland, Miss Amy 
Rutherford, Mrs, A. Creelman, the Misses Stanton, Mr. and Mrs. 
Fraser Macdonald, Mr. Hood, Mrs. and Miss Bessie Hees, Mr. 
J.T. Small, Mrs. Dwight, Mr. and Mrs. Gordon Mackenzie, Mrs, 
and Miss Brouse, Miss Rene Huge], Mr. Boyd Magee, Major 
Tassie, Mrs, McKinnon, Miss May Walker, Mr. and Miss Crusoe, 
Mr. Biggar, Mr. Harman, Mr. and Mrs. Julius Miles, Mr. 
Drake, Mrs. Willmott, Mrs. Archie Langmuir, Miss Violet Lang- 
muir, Mrs. Neville, Mrs. George Dickson, Mrs. and Capt. Wyatt. 
Miss Jennie Hugel and Miss Rutherford were in charge of the 








tea-room, and a bevy of pretty girls were to be seen on the lawn. 
The girl of girls, however, was bonny Annie Mary, the small 
daughter of the hosts. Mrs. Grace wore a very smart gown of 
white, black and rose, which is most becoming, and many other 
handsome frocks kept it company. 


Mr. Christopher E. Bunting, third son of the late Mr. Chris- 
topher Bunting, so long the popular manager of the Mail, has 
been appointed Canadian Pacific ticket agent for Toronto. Not 
only the friends and companions of young Mr. Bunting, but the 
many friends of his late father, will be delighted to know of his 
promotion. Mr. Bunting, who is only about twenty-three years 
of age, is exceedingly popular, and no doubt has been placed in 
tine for further preferment by the great corporation to which he 
is attached. Few young men have done or deserved better than 
the new C.P.R. ticket agent for Toronto. 

o 


On Monday evening His Grace the Most Rev. Archbishop 
Gauthier paid his first official visit to the Loretto Academy, 
Belleville, and right royally did the pupils and. ladies of Loretto, 
assisted by the Mother Superior of Loretto Abbey, Toronto, 
receive His Grace. A musicale, the different choruses, solos, 
tableaux and recitations of which were most pleasing to His 
Grace and the large number of relatives and friends of the pupils 
who were present, was given. Where all the parts were so well 
performed it is difficult to choose the best, yet the fancy drill by 
the little boys and the recitation, The Raven, by Miss Dowery, 
with pantomime accompaniment by twenty young ladies, was 
most delightful. During the evening Miss Lillian McCallum 
read an address of welcome to His Grace, and Migs Mary Walsh 
and Miss Doyle, on behalf of the young ladies, presented bunches 
of roses. Then three white-robed fairies came forward with 
huge baskets of red roses and presented them, Miss Helena 
Downs to the Archbishop, Miss Marger McQuaig and Miss Annie 
Ponton to the Right Rev. Monsignor. The Archbishop replied 
to the children’s address in a happy strain. His Grace was fo’- 


lowed by Col. Hendrick, who made a short congratulatory | 
speech, and by the Right Rev. Mgr. Farrelly, the venerable | 


pastor of St. Michael’s, who has done so much to bring the | 
Separate schools and the Loretto Academy to their present high | 


state of efficiency, and who has always proved himself to bea 
loyal, true-hearted, whole-souled pastor, a veritable shepherd tu 


his flock. The children who assisted in the entertainment were | 


the Misses Stewart, Miss Forward, the Misses Downs, the 
Misses Ponton, Miss Matheson, Miss Hanley, Miss Belair, Miss 
Dowery, Miss McKinnon, Miss McCallum, Miss Anderson, Miss 
Howse, Miss Doyle, the Misses St. Charles, Miss Bourgoyne, 
Miss Turley, the Misses Mackie, the Misses McNeil, Miss Walsh, 
Miss Murray, the Misses Burke, the Misses Smith, and Masters 
Jenkins, Mackie, Ponton, 
Ketcheson, Quinlan and Hanley. 


Mr. Charles A. E. Goldman, who is to row for the Diamond 
Sculls at Henley in July, has been a member of the Argonaut 
Rowing Club for the past six years, and passed his twenty-fourth 
birthday last February. His rowiog weight is 160 pounds, and 
his height a trifle under six feet. This young stalwart in his 
shell is the picture of an oarsman, as the accompanying cut 








Mr. Charles A. E. Goldman, the Argonaut, who will 
row at Henley for the Diamond Sculls. 


Hughes, Coughlin, Warringt: n, | 





admirably shows, and ‘out Toronto will give him its best wishes | 


in his struggle for the race at Henley. Mr. Goldman, who was 
at that time in poor trim from lumbago, rowed last year at 
Philadelphia against Ten Eyck, who won, but this year the 
young oarsman is in prime condition, and though a modest 
fellow, should feel some confidence in his chances for a victory 
that would rouse Canadian enthusiasm to boiling poini. 

Mr. and Mrs. P. C. Larkin and son have spent the last ten 
days at Cannes and Nice, and they are now on their way to 
Rome, Naples and Venice. 


Mr. and Mrs. Frank Byrne and family, of Huron street, have. 
removed for the summer months to 24 Hooper avenue, Center 


Island. 


The marriage of Mr, Willie Gooderham and Miss Lily Paillips 
will take place next month. It will be a house wedding and the 


guests only the family circle. I hear the date is June 7. 


The Premier of Ontarioand Mrs. Hardy are now occupying 
the Speaker's apartments at the Parliament Buildings, where 


they will remain until the holidays. 
* 


A strong note of sadness mingles with the jocund voice cf 
budding summer and the jollity of race week. News from 
Winnipeg came of the death of Mr. Richard Brough, son of the 
late Archdeacon Brough of London, and brother of Mrs. DuMoulin 
and Mrs, Lucius O’Brien. Mr, Brough was assistant postmaster 
at the Prairie City. For some years his health has not been 
satisfactory, but news of his death recalls to many of us the 
stalwart, handsome young man, who was one of London’s most 
popular and fine fellows in the early seventies, when Dick 
Brough’s name was another word for manly sport and good 
fellowship. Mr. Brough was fifty four years of age, and leaves 
a widow and two children. 


The semi-centennial celebration of Loretto Abbey is an event 
of next month which will be full of enthusiasm. The jubilee 
days will be June 13, 14, 15, and His Excellency the Governor- 
General and Lady Minto, the Lieutenant-Governor and Miss 
Mowat, with an immense list of prominent ladies, are patrons. 
Further particulars will be given later. 

Mr. J. Castell Hopkins has had the pleasure of a visit from 
his mother, who came down last week from Puget Sound. On 
last Tuesday Mr. Hopkins gave a small cosy tea in honor of his 
welcome visitor. 


P. P. C. cards and regretful good-byes have told that those 
charming people, Mr. and Mrs. Hankey and Miss Hankey, had 
left town, after a winter in Toronto, where society welcomed 
and enjoyed them unusually well, They sailed last Saturday by 
the Scotsman from Montreal, and are doubtless by this time safe 
at Warwick square, London. 


Mrs. Jarvis has had as a welcome visitor her charming 
daughter, Mrs, Brydges of Troy, N.Y. 
* 


Mrs. Cockburn is in Montreal with Mrs. Tait, her daughter. 
Mr. Tait left on Saturday for England. Later on Mr. and Mrs. 
Cockburn will open their Muskoka house at Birch Point and 
Mrs. Tait will spend some time with them there. 


The residence of the late Sir David Macpherson, Chestnut 
Park, is to te turned into a Presbyterian boys’ school shortly. 
I hear Rev. George Bruce of St. John, N.B., is likely to be 
principal. 


Mrs, Dallas of Bloor street west is enjoying a visit from her 
daughter, Mrs. Peter of Winnipeg. 


Mr. and Mrs, J. Tolmie Craig will be Islanders this summer. 
Mr. and Mrs. John L. Gibb of 11 Pine Hill Road are expecting 
Mr. and Mrs. Gordon Gibb of Lawrence, Mass., on a visit. 


Professor and Mrs. VanderSmissen and their family have left 
town and will reside at their country home all summer. 
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WM. STITT & CO. 


Ladies’ Tailors and Costumiers 











Special Importations of Kigh Class Foreign Dress Fabrics 


Dotted and Plain Crepe de Chine. 
French Embroidered Voile. Crepe Plumet s 
Silk and Wool Veilings and Bareges. 
French Broadcloth. Mixtures for Tailor-made Gowns. 


MILLINERY 


Paris, London and New York Pattern Hats and Bonnets. 


GLOVES 


SPECIAL—2 clasp Gloves in all colors, with Fancy Stitch- 
ings, $1.00 and $1 25. 
Undressed Kid Gloves in all the newest shadings and tints. 





PARIS KID GLOVE STORE 


Tel. 888. Il and 13 KING ST, EAST, TORONTO 


Gee 


We are giving up the retail busi- 
ness. The entire stock of Fine 


Decorated China is now being marked 


down, and must be sold at once, 
Premises have been leased and we 
have only a short time left in which 
to sell the stock, 


116 YONGE ST. 





THE 
COMMONPLACE 
IN WALL-PAPERS 


Finds very little space in our stock. We can find plenty of 
good material by careful and skilful searching to form an 
And it is gratifying to know 


We are 


artistic and attractive collection. 
that this does not necessarily imply higher prices. 
frequently complimented on the value given in our Wall- 
Papers, considering that none of the quick-run trashy stock 


The Elliott 82 Son Co. 


LIMITED 


40 King Street East 


is shown. 













JUNE 
WEDDINGS 


We are just opening out some very 
handsome things in useful and orna- 
mental china piece. from some of the 
finest English potteries and a splendid 
range of cut glass pieces, American cut- 
tings, comprising fruit bowls, salad bowls, 
bon-bon and almond trays, butter dishes, 
tumblers, decanters, etc. Any of them 
make very acceptab!e wedding gifts. 


CHINA 
HALL 












JOS. IRVING 
49 KING STREET EAST 











Nice weather is assured for the Spring Meet of the 


Ontario Jockey Club 


Society will be represented by her favorite Belles, beautifully 


gowned. 


Roses will be worn by all, and his fetching boutannieres of the fav 
orites’ colors in great demand. 
Don't fail to visit the salesrooms while in town. 


5 KING STREET 455 YONGE STREET 


FLAGS 


ENSIGNS # w w JACKS 


In Silk, Bunting, Cotton 
NATIONAL ENSIGNS 


Rice Lewis & Son 


KING AND VICTORIA STS. TORONTO 
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Ladies’ Good Kid Gloves 


The genuine French make3;, kinds bearing 
maker's +tamp, perfect in cut, comfortable 
in wear, fully guaranteed 


Our dollar special—genuine French kid, 

three dome fasteners, p!ain or embroidered 

backs, black and all shades, black, white 

or colored stitching, guaranteed, per | 00 
' 


Four button or seven hook, plain or em- 
broidered backs, ajl new ades, * 1,25 
black, white and colored stitehing.. 


Three dome fastener, all shades, in. green, 
blue, tan. red, slate, brown, black or | 25 
white stitching. .......cccccsccsccscess ‘ 


Extra fine even kid, three dome fastener, 
black and white with col red stitching 
and all new spring shades, including pur- 
= Helio, mauve, rose, gceen, red, 

eee eee eee eee ee ee ' 


Two dome fastener, black, tan, red, myrtle, 
black and white stitching, heavily 
stitched, pique sewn.................. ‘ 


Suedé—Three dome fasteners, hand sewn, 
extra fine, fancy embroidered back, in slate. 
tan, brown, black, black with white vt 50 
embroidered points ......... ........5 


ten ineerae - 60c 


Lisle Thread Gloves, four button, kid 
bound, black with white stitching and 
white with black stitching, tans, 75 
DGG rsercccccesesscocdscucesessye C 


Mail Orders 


Given special service. 
ment 


JOHN CATTO & SON 


King Street—opposite the Post Office 


THOUSANDS 


of pgople in Toronto are wearing 
spectacles fitted by us. What 
we hive done for others we can 
do for you. 

Come and try us. 


TORONTO OPTICAL PARLORS 


88 Yonge st. (upstairs) 


F. E. LUKE, Refracting Optician 
with W. E. HAMILL, M.D., Oculist 


Whiskies and Brandies 


OF THE BEST BRANDS 


GEO. W. COOLEY 


567 Yonge Street 


Telephone 30389 


“HEALTH” 
HOMBURG SALTS 


are the BEST 


TESTIMONIALS— 

E. R. O'BRIEN, M.D., Brigade Surgeon, Medi- 
cal Staff, Royal Artillery Barracks, Christ- 
church, Hampshire: 

I am glad to be able to pronounce favorably 
on the effects of the Homburg Salts from per 
sonal experience. I benefited greatly from 
them, being a mart r for several years to a 





Address Depart- 















PHONE 
602 








| Aberdeen, 


| Aberdeen. 


| almost immediately. 





very aggravated form of Gout attacking the | 


upper as well as the lower extremities. 
not only relieved, but found that the attacks 
were deferred. 


Gro. MoorRE, M.D., London: 


I have had abundant opportunities of appre- 
ciating the value of the Momburg Salts for 
curing Gout, Dyspepsia, Liver Complaint. etc. 


J. Lyre WILKINSON, Extra Licentiate of the 
Royal College of Physicians in London : 


Was | 


I have on all occasions derived benefit from | 


Homburg Salts and consider them specially 
applicable in affections of the Liver and 
Stomach, ‘ 


Ring up ‘phone 3357 and try a small bottle. 


W. H, LEE, Dispensing Chemist 
Cor. Church and Wellesley Sts. 
dispensed 


Prescriptions carefully and 


perenne. delivered. 


“Hello” 


. I want your mother 

to take Hofbrau. It is 
| the best thing to build 
her up and give her new 
life after her long sick- 
ness. I consider it the 
best extract of malt; 
have tested all others, 
and have had best re- 
sults from 

HOFBRAU 

Besides, it contains less 
alcohol and your mother 
is too weak to stand 
much spirit. 


All Druggists. Two Bottles for 25c. 
W. H. LEE 


CANADIAN AGENT 

















F you are having a wedding or any 
kind of social function, call and 
see our fine stock of palms and 
ferns for decorative purposes. 

We can undertake to furnish for any 
kind of an affair, no matter how large or 
small, 

Shower bouquets and all kinds of sea- 
sonable flowers can be safely shipped to 
any distance. 


TIDY the Florist 


‘Phone 2089. 75 Janae } St. West, carente 


New Books 


THE JAMESONS--By Mary E. Wilkins 
With colored illustrations, 

THE FOWLER—By Beatrice Harraden. 

RAGGED LADY—By W. D. Howells. 

BY BERWEN BANKS~—By Allen Raine. 


MISS E. PORTER 


Stationery Department 47 KING WEST 














Personal Notes from the Capital 





HE general verdict is that a 
more splendid ball was never 
aziven at Government House 
than the one last Wed- 
nesday evening, when Lord 

and Lady Minto-were the host and 
hostess, The arrangements wee all ex- 
cellent. There was no great crowd, al- 
though everybody one usually meets at 
large functions was there; the floor was 
good, the music good, and the supper 
quite the best for many years in the Vice- 
Regal supper-room. One great factor in 
the success of this ball was the weather. 
Had that gone back on it the out-door 
arrangements would have been useless 
and in consequence the ball-room over- 
crowded. But the weather behaved well. 
A star-lit summer’s night, when the cool- 
ness of the gardens appealed to one after 
the warmth of the brilliancy indoors. The 
verandas were fashioned into fascinating 
resting places furnished with rugs, sofas 
and easy chairs in propinquity, danger- 
ously suggestive of a fete-a-tete. The gar- 
dens were lovely. No one has written of 
the ball yet without comparing these gar- 
dens to fairyland. Fairyland, indeed, is 
very lovely—most of us remember our 
trips to it in those early days long 
ago—but I shall avoid the simile 
which has become common. The fairies 
were not there either, but prosaic men and 
women, even if some of the latter were 
imprudent enough to wander out into the 
dampness of the night with bare shoulders 
and arms. Seats were arranged in tempt- 
ing groups of two over the lawn as well 
as on the veranda, and in some cases 
these seats were very much shaded by 
the trees. From the lawn and the ver- 
anda one saw lines of many colored lights 
stretching off into the darkness as far as 
the eye could reach. As is customary at 
State balls, His Excellency Lord Minto and 
Lady Minto did not receive, but about ten 
o'clock, when all the guests were supposed 
to be there, they made their formal entry 
into the ball-room, an A.D.C., in the splen- 
did uniform of the Coldstream Guards, 
clearing a way through the crowd, and 
the band playing the National Anthem. 
Major Lawrence Drummond, military 
secretary, Captain Lascelles, A.D.C., and 
Mrs. Grenfell, a lady who is stopping at 
Government House, were in the Vice- 
Regal train, while the aide who cleared 
the way was Captain Graham. Lord and 
Lady Minto took their places on the dais 
at the upper end of the room, over which 
hangs the splendid portrait of Lord Aber- 
deen in gorgeous robes of state. Lady 
painted by Funck, used to 
hang beside the Earl, and her particular 
friends looked about anxiously, fearing 
lest some indignity had been offered her. 
But no! She was there in the ante-room 
to the ball-room, directiy facing Lord 
reople about the dais, to 
Lord and Lady Minto bowed, 
went up and shook hands, but there 
was no formal reception. The State 
quadrille—as it is called, though why, 
when it is really the lancers?—was formed 
When it was over 
the real fun of the ball began. There 
were some beautiful gowns worn, of 
which the Countess of Minto’s was, per- 


whom 





Family 
Plate 


A’ the prices we are now quot- 

ing Sterling Silver Spoons 
and Forks, there will be compara- 
tively little demand for those in 
plated ware. 

We have a large range of very 
chaste designs, and can furnish any 
quantity from a single Tea Spoon 
up to a complete Family Plate 
Chest. 

Some of these chests are well 
worth seeing—they make admir- 
able wedding gifts—raaging from 
$75 00 to according to 
number and character of the piece 
wanted. 


$300 00, 





Ryrie Bros. 


| (Cor. Yonge & Adelaide Streets 
| TORONTO. 
= - | 


Antique Furniture 


The largest Importers and Dealers on 
the continent of Antique Mahogany 
and Rosewood Furniture, Old Silver, 








Bronzes, Old China, Bric-a-brac, Old 

Armor Clocks, &c. 

B. M. & T. JENKINS 
422-4 YONGE STREET . TORONTO 


"PHONE 1276 
Branches—2? Phillips Square, Montreal 
Birmingham and London, England 


My Lady’s Toilet 

g Table is incomplete with- 
out our exquisite Toilet 
preparations. One of the 


most beneficial of our fifty 
preparations is 


Princess Skin Food 


Its use removes lines and 
wrinkles, restores a fad 
withered skin, fattens thin 
cheeks and neck. Direc- 
tions how to massage the 
face accompany each pet. Price $1.50. 
Sapesdapas | Gair, Moles, etc., permanently 











domegved by Electrolysis. Satisfaction guar- 
antee Send stamp for book “ Health and 
Good Looks.” Consultation free (9 a.m. to 6 


p.m. at office) or by letter. 


GRAHAM DERMATOLOGICAL INSTITUTE 


41 Carlton Street, Teronto, Tel, 1858 
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haps, the most beautiful. She was as 
pretty as a picture, and so sweetand affable 
in her manner toward all her guests. 
Everybody was charmed with Lady Minto. 
Her dress was of white satin, with a short 
train and a clinging overdress that hung 
in points of lace studded with pearls and 
something iridescent. The corsage was 
trimmed with the same lace, put on very 
smooth and plain.. There were no frills 
nor furbelows, only a cluster of real pink 
roses pinned on one shoulder. In her 
bonny brown hair wasa circlet of diamonds 
resting on a pretty fold of blue velvet. Her 
bouquet was of pink roses. Lady Laurier, 
who in point of importance comes next to 
the Countess of Minto, wore pink satin 
with an applique design of iridescent 
trimming. In the quadrille d'honneur 
Lady Laurier danced with the Governor- 
General and Lady Minto with Hon. W. 
Mulock. There were a number of dis- 
tinguished strangers at the ball, but none 
more distinguished or interesting than 
His Excellency from China, Kang-Yu- 
Wei, and his two secretaries, Claude Ley 
Kum and Loo Gee Wing. They wore the 
costume of their country, but in subdued 
tints, owing to the fact that Kang-Yu-Wei 
is in mourning for his brother, who was 
put to death by the Empress. He would 
have shared the same fate himself had not 
the good offices of some friends and a 
British man-of-war helped him to escape 
to America. There is a large price on his 
head which Chinese cutside of China 
may be anxious to gain, so even 
during his trip through Canada His 
Excellency has been watchfully guarded 
by the Mounted Police of the North-West 
Territories. In fact, he never goes un- 
guarded, although the public eye may not 
always detect the guard. Fora man with 
a price on his head Kang-Yu-Wei was de- 
cidedly cheerful, and although he cannot 
speak English he managed, through theaid 
of an interpreter, to get on famously with 
the women both at the ball and at other en- 
tertainments givenin hishonor. Of these 
one of the most pleasant was a tea given 
by Lady Edgar, after which a visit was 
made to the Speaker's Gallery in the 
House of Commons. 

Mrs. Alfred Denison is a popular lady 
from Toronto who has been a welcome 
visitor to the capital, and much made of 
at the State ball and other entertainments 
last week. 

Mr. and Mrs. J. K. Kerr of Toronto 
were among the vice-regal guests on Wed- 
nesday night. During their short visit to 
Ottawa Mr. and Mrs. Kerr 
guests of General and Mrs. Hutton at 
Earnscliffe. Among the military men at 
the ball were two smart soldiers from 
Toronto, Captain Elmsley, A.D.C., and 
Captain Macdonald of Stanley Barracks. 

The Countess of Minto and Mrs. Gren- 
fell spent a day or two at the Chateau 
Frontenac, Quebec, last week. 


Lady Edgar gave a tea on Monday for 


her guest, Miss Adeline Van Horne, daugh- 
ter of Sir William Van Horne. 
Ottawa, May 15, ’9s. AMARYLLIS, 





Social and Personal. 





Visitors in town this week are being 


coaxed to stay over for the Races, and are | 


not always refusing. Several magnates 


from the Capital are coming, and if pos- | 


sible the Governor-General and Lady 
Minto are to honor the May meeting. 
Mr. and Mrs. Sifton intend spending a 
day at the Woodbine, both being ardent 
lovers of fine horses, Mr. Sifton’s pair of 
North-West-bred blacks being one of the 
sights dear to horse-lovers in Ottawa, as 
they speed along quiet suburban drives or 
rear and dance at the sight of an electric 
ear. A half promise from an Ottawa 
beauty to attend the races here has caused 
quite a flutter among the fickle swains of 
Toronto. Several Montreal friends who 
are always rapturously greeted have signi- 
fied their intention to grace the Members’ 
enclosure. Altogether the O.J.C. meeting 
of 1899 is sure to be a most interesting 
one and very brilliant. 

* 


Birthday honors are being anticipated, 
foretold, sometimes even hoped for, by 
the friends of the likely recipients. It is 


whispered that this Twenty-fourth of May | 


will shine upon a title for the greatest and 
best-looking Postmaster-General that has 
been, and that Hon. William Mulock will 
wear it at the wedding of his daughter. 
That no one has a better right to it is the 
opinion of quite a large majority. 


Miss Ethel Palin and Miss Winnie Palin 
are leaving for a three months’ stay in the 
Old Country, where they will visit re- 
latives and make some delightful trips. 


were the | 








Miss Helen Strange has arrived safely at | 


her destination, and will pot recross the 
herring-pond for at least a year. More's 
the pity, say her many Toronto friends. 

- 


Mr. Kintore Hirata, 


amiable Japanese gentleman who has 


spent many months in Toronto, has gone | 


to Ottawa on business and may not re- 
turn to this city. 


Miss Joanna E. Wood has returned from 
New York to her home, The Heights, 
Queenston, where she will remain till 
such time as she goes abroad, which will 
be about mid-summer, 


Mr. George Bruenech sails to-day for 
Iceland, where he will spend some time. 
The lands of snow and ice seem to fasci- 
nate this clever painter, who is not, as 
generally supposed, a native of Norway, 
but was born in France. Mr. Bruenech 
will be sure to get some lovely pictures 
from his trip to the North. 

. 


Mrs. J. B. Macpherson and Masters Nei 
and Hume sailed on the Teutonic on May 
17 to pass the summer with relatives in 
Scotland. 


. 

Miss Margaret Anglin has been at home 
for a few days, arriving in town for the 
funeral of her brother Edward. On Tues- 
day morning Mrs, Anglin and Miss Anglin 
left for the West. Miss Anglin has an 
engagement of many weeks in San Fran- 
cisco, where she plays in Heartsease, Lord 
and Lady Algy, The Liars, and other 
plays. In The Liars she takes the part of 


the clever and | 
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From one end of the land to the other—wherever ladies 


zson 


am 


and Eugenie best for spring wear. 


| CELEBRATED 


The Latest London 
and New York Styles 


Do you wish to see an exceedingly pretty co 
very latest design? 


Then go to Pember's. 
have th 


society p: 
the Ne 


America 
dresser, 


you will 


0 





We have the largest stock of fine 
all on grou 


for one week. 
rooms are completein every respect 


W. T. PEMBER 


TELS, 2275 
3553 127 
TURKISH BATHS 











mellow wedding bells, 


“ Hear the 
Golden bells!” 


June | 
| Weddings ) 


Mm 


Ww" 
send to any address 


samples and prices of our 
workmanship in 


Invitations 
Announcements 
Cards, @c.... 





Engravers The 96 | 
and Bain Book y 
i Stationery Co er | 
Fine and F Street 


Toronto 
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Sometimes Enamel 
Hides Many Defects 


But when you find Kemp's 


GRANITE or DIAMOND 


LABEL 





ona piece of enameled ware you know 
that it is the best that’s made, for we 
guarantee every prece—they're always 
pure and wholesome and long lasting. 
Not higher priced—but more reliable. 


Kemp Mfg. Co., Toronto 
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sorts of falsehoods by a rendezvous with 


a lady-killer, and rescued by a quick- | 


witted friend, who used to be delight- 
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Nature's Remedy for 
Constipation 


Hunyadi Janos 


THE BEST NATURAL APERIENT WATER. 


Tnsist on Having the Genuine. 


KID GLOVES | 


who demand the best are found—Fownes’ Gloves are the 
recognized standard of merit and fashion—They are the 


H 

g 
best for dress and for the street, for all occasions and all . 
purposes—To wear them is to be correctly gloved—Phyllis A 


We always 


Read the 


paper in the world 
given exclusively 
to hair 
styles, e 


vinced our styles 
are correct, 
remembe 
of Hair Goods at 


DISCOUNT 


| Seal Grain Leathers 


shall be pleased to ]}| 


‘Julian Sale Leather Goods Co. 


Dorenwend’s are 
3 THE 
‘Hair Goods — =®«st 
Our select and large 
stock in Wigs, Bangs 
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goods, 
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At 


“. ae 

ie ee ’ 

. a 
? - 


hair goods on the continent. Our hair-dressing | 
nd floor. 


=129 and 778 Yonge Street | 
IN CONNECTION 








Chatelaine Bags 


BICYCLING.» | 
SHOPPING | 














Woman’s 
Pride 










is hurt if her husband finds 
fault with the soup she 
has made. To ensure 
success always, she should 
use 


‘“Lazenby’s 
Soup 
Squares” 


Thirteen different flavors. 






Crompton Hygeian 
Waists 


are perfect 
garments for 


”. Wheelwomen 


* Athletic 
Women 


Business 
Women 


Delicate 
Women 


4 


easier-fitting garments than the 
yet giving a very stylish 
and graceful effect, and a thorough sup- 
port to the figure. Made in four dif- 
erent styles for ladies, misses and 
children. 


Can be easily laundered 


SOLD IN ALL THE STORES 


being 
ordinary corset 


or TRAVELING | — 


IN . 00 | 


Real Seal wt 


Toerocco and 








The ‘*‘Newest Thing”’ 


Site EL. TS 


Is BLACK PATENT LEATHER 
EDGED WITH WHITE 


THE oss 





LIMITED 


105 KING ST. WEST 


MAKERS OF 


PURSES, CARD CASES, SHOPPING BAGS, 





WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 


and Sw tches, ete., is 
not equalled for quant- 
ity, quality and lowness 
in price on the Ameri- 
can continent. 


MAIL ORDERS 
A SPECIALTY 


N. B.—The trade sup- 
plied Hair by the 
pound or ounce. Swit 
ches and other styles by 
the piece dozen or 
gross, 





Write for our illustrated catalogue—free, 


The DORENWEND' CO. OF TORONTO 


LIMITED 


103 & 105 Yonge Street, Toronto 





many true and admiring friends here. 





fully played by John Drew. Miss Anglin, 
sweet and charming as ever, was warmly 
wished success, while sincerely condoled 


a young and foolish wife, led into all | with upon her family bereavement, by 


Her greatest charm is certainly her love 
for her own people, who return it by an 
affection and pride in her gifts, the most 
warm and appreciative. 


|} tinual crim 


“About the Hair” 


Now is the time 
to have the hair 


attended to before 
going away for the 
summer holidays. 
For improving 
the hatr our sys- 
tem of trimming, 
singeing and sham- 
pooing, and our 
treatment of the 
scalp in all cases of 
falling out, dan- 
druff, premature 
gray hair, etc., can 
not be superseded. 
Our treatment is 
natural and eftica- 
cious. If our treat- 
ment does not im- 
prove the hair, no- 
thing else will. It 
is preferable to 
make an appoint- 
meat to save time. 
Tel. 2498. 

Ladies going 
away for the hot 
season would be de 
lighted by wearing 
one of Armand’s 
Natural Curly Light Summer Bangs. It saves 
one’s own neat from being destroyed by con- 
ying and curling, &c., saves trouble 
andtime. Before going away everybody ought 
to take a box of Armand's Egg Julep Shampoo- 
ing Powder. The best, purest and most re 
freshing preparation for washing the hair. 
Done up in neat tin boxes, 25c. and 0c. each. 

J. TRANCLE‘ARMAND & CO. 
441 Yonge, cor. Carlton Street, Toronto, 
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from Webb’s are unequalled for 
fine quality and artistic decora 
tion. 

They are shipped by express 
to all parts of the Dominion, 
safe arrival guaranteed. 

Catalogues and allinformation 
cheerfully given. 





The HARRY WEBB CO. 


LIMITED. 
TORONTO 








E Teas, Luncheons and Recep- 

tions served by Geo. S. Me- 
Conkey, 2?'and 29 King St. West, 
are in the daintiest form and are 
perfections of the Caterer's art. 





Manicuring and Chiropod 
mest manicuring 50c. Ten hiropod 
each, 
Corns, Bunions, Ingrowing Nails 
treated by an expert ch . 
L. A. STACKHOUSE, 1 St. West 
Opp. Rossin House, Tecate. Telephone 1882 















GENTLEMAN. 


LEWIS SHAW. 


SOMETHING - OF 


BY CHARLES 






idea struck him. wasn’t well 








as he took his lariat and tied 
hands behind his back 






the half-breed’s 










and men gat 





its helpless rider, 






the high bluff 







overlooking 
lights gleamed, 






















to do with him 
supernatural 


looked upon Was going 





where the medicine man of the Blood 
Indians resorted 
tional mood, 
and assorted 


Broncho Bill 
in a devo- 
to confer with a varied 
of spirits good, 


large book, one man would never 


ee en 


‘the medicine made his liv- 
interpreter 
and half believed 
f the mé@dicine man 
ground semi-sacred 


book would 





incantations 
and thought ! 


The men who remem- 


} {USE SEUACE in th 
who knew him 
























Broncho Bill 
ty undergrad- | sh 





‘diamond hitch” could, and 
has packed cayuses 
four years the Rockies, 
i horse-hair 
sailor's eyes 


a litth when he part- 


daring whiskey 


everything, 
is specially 





the half-breed. 
a hanged pretty 





the last Knot 
inquisitive 


rdinary run of man- 
and hurt himself— 
was Bill) so that he 
from the fort. | 


* was considerate, 
and be seen 
or running cold North-West 
. comfortable 
* hundred yards away, 
evil spirits pervad- 
, he thought might do the 


» the Western standard. 


ing virtues 


A man with his mouth half 


injudicious 








think, oak it 
half-breed | 








partnersh!p he emphasized 


murmured 


| The interpreter didn’t 
would be com- 








his business police du- 






> manoeuvring before t 










contraband | 


think he was the | 







aware that 


interpreter 
‘Form squadron.’ mmanding 


interpreter’s 






S| and within 

















interpreter had brought 
ho Bill had crossed 
Butte with 


old fakir seems to have 


was to take half a 


ind the officer « 
mentioned 



















said wagon 
knees almost 





ings towards gentleman 


emibarrassing, 





attending strictly 


rolling prairie to keep 


much as possible. waiting for ‘ 


They threw 
hillside fifty yards aw: 
blooming old 


themselves on t 


He might be a long time 
said, as he mounted his half- 
bred bronicho, which “led” 
, him on parade, 


interpreter’s took about 
hour’s hard runnimg before he caugh. 


they were within 


him. And then 
had been permitted, that he was 


that the wagon was now miles to the ‘sitting game.” 


north and stil] going. 
became playful. 








uncomfortable the way ’e’s | 
And the half-breed agreed | 


That peculiarity 
his had fired him from Upper Canada , 
And he shook 
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| 
beggar’s going to keep it h’up ?” The/ dered as he heard a death scream off 


interpreter was intensely anxious on | 


the same point. ‘‘Let’s get back; 
stables will go in five minutes. 
H’lll ’ave a shy at the h’old ’eathen 
first, and get a wiggle out of ‘im,” 


and he fired a clump of sun-dried mud | 
The interpreter never flinched 
but it is to be supposed he resented | 


at ‘him. 


being made a cock-shot of. ‘ Good 
shot. Two h’inches from ’is ’ead and 
’e never moved; plucky ‘beggar. Must 
‘ave one more,” and the Ynterpreter 
kept on thinking. ‘‘ Three h'inches too 
‘igh and ’e never stirred; must be 
dead. I'll see.” 

“Tt must have been an h’artist that 
did this,’ said one as he cut the 
lasso. 

And the interpreter lay on his back 
and stretched his benumbed limbs and 
expressed his opinion in French, brok- 


en English, and six distinct Indian. 


‘h’artist ’’ till the 
prairies was 


languages of the 
sweet ozone of the 
changed into vaporous sulphur. 

The sergeant was glad that the inter- 
preter had turned spy and informer 
again, For two years 
had defied law and authority in the 
Territories. Countless were the es- 
capes he had and reckless were the 
risks he ran, and the saloons of He- 
lena and Butte rang with laughter at 
his clever befooling of the red-coated 
riders of the plains, and the Sergeant 


knew that his chances of a commis- | 


sion were good if he brought Broncho 
Bill into Fort Walsh with evidence of 
his law-breaking. As he and his tix 
troopers clattered out of the Fort, 


guided by the interpreter, if he remem- | 
bered the promised cache of two gal- | 
lons at all, he only thought that in the | 
game of life in the West the cards men | 
played with were their lives, and while | 
Broncho Bill was a sort of a friend of | 


his, still Bill was a whiskey trader and 
took his chances, he was a policeman, 
and also took his chances. The game 
was fair all around. 

Broncho Bill probably thought the 
same way, as his quick ear detected 
their steady lope one night as he and 
his partner were slowly making their 
way under cover of the semi-darknéss 
northward, a day out from Fort Mec- 
Leod. The prairie was as level as a 


billiard table, and Bill looked around | 


in vain for a bluff to cache the con- 


© | traband. 


We'll have to run for it, Jim.”’ he 
said to his partner. 

They halted the team and Bill in- 
spected the harness, while the sounds 
| of the advancing horsemen grew omin- 
| ously near. 

‘Incline gradually to the left, off 
|} the trail, Jim,” said Bill. ‘‘ There’s 
| seven or eight of them. There’!l be a 
| running fight for it. You ’tend to your 

driving, I'll do the rest. Now let ’em 


loose !"’ and Broncho Bill’s voice was} 


quiet but business-like as he jumped 
up behind. 


The four half-broken bronchos felt | 


the cut of the rattlesnake from ear to 


tail and bounded forward into the | 


night, and Bill got out the two 
Winchesters and made himself as 
comfortable as among 
the kegs in the body of the 


possible 


wagon. He knew that they wouia be) 


discovered, but he trusted to luck, a 
friendly badger hole and the shooting 


of a couple of horses to rid him of pur- | 


suit. But luck wasn’t with him. Not 
a troop-horse found a badger hole in 
which to break its leg, and he could 
see in the clearness of the Northwes- 
tern night the eight pursuers a few 
hundred yards away, and he mechani- 
cally pumped a cartridge into the 
chamber of his rifle. The four-horse 
team was going at full gallop an’ 


the heavily laden wagon was plunging | 


over the rough prairie land. 

‘Throw out some of those kegs, 
Bill,” said Jim. ‘‘Not if I Know it,” 
was the 
us loaded they can catch us empty. 
Might as well be killed for a sheep as 
a lamb. You watch your horses, I’m 
doing this.”” And Jim brought the 
cruel lash down again and again on 
the backs of the 
But nearer and nearer came the police 
on their grain-fed half-breeds. Bron- 
| cho Bill saw that it wasn’t a question 
! of racing much longer. The Sergeant 
was a hundred yards ahead of his men 


maddened bronch: 


| heard the command, “Stop! In the 
Queen’s name, Stop!” 


‘* Stop, be d d,” yelled the whiskey 


smuggler, as the bullet from ‘the Ser- | 


geant’s revolver whistled above his 
head. ‘ Stop yourself !’’ And the 
troop-horse plunged forward on its 
head, shot through the breast. 

The pain from his broken collar-bone 
was intense, but the Sergeant sat by 
his dying horse and as his men came 
up, half screamed: “On! go on! boys, 
and shoot ‘to kill,”” and the little troop 
swept on with a roar. Jim heard it, 
and there was the suspicion of a tre- 
mor in his voice as he said: 

“They mean business this time, Bill. 
We'll have to throw up our hands.” 

‘When you weaken on those rib- 
bons, you drop.” And Jim, who had 
turned his head to hear how his part- 
ner would receive the sugges-ion, 
looked down the barre! of a Winch>2s- 
ter and saw a face at the other end of 
it with a look of mad devilry in it 
that showed the much dreaded fever 
of fight possessed Broncho Bill. And 
he drove on with head bent low on his 
crouching shoulders, for the shots from 
were flying close 

There’s one less in that mess,"’ he 
heard Bill say, with a savage laugh as 
the Winchester barked. ‘ And here's 
another,’’ and he could hear the clank 
as another cartridge wes pumped up. 

‘Missed, by 

But the next shot told, for Jim shud- 





the police carbines 


Broncho Bill | 





ened body. 
sively, and as the life-blood dyed his 
lips he huskily answered, ‘* No, thank 
you,” and his soul went out to meet 


think,” said the 
way at supper, after he had told his 
wife about ithe death in the hospital, 


answer. “If they can catch | 


the residents of that section, and his 
cure from an unusually severe 
of rheumatism, by 
Williams’ 
remedies had failed, has, if possible, 
added to the popularity of this favor- 
ite medicine. 
lowing statement of his suffering and 
| cure. He says: “Some ten years ago I 
was engaged in railroading on the Lake 
Superior section of the C. P. R. 


speaking distance. Bill | 





Green River 
no better 
couraged, I returned to my home in 
Quebec, and went to farming, 
rheumatism bothered me so much that 


to the left. 

“It’s a hanging matter now,” he 
thought, and brought down the snake 
whip again and again on the almost 
exhausted horses. 

“Only five now,” he could hear Bill 
say. ‘I think another will’’——there 
was a stifled sound and Bill continued, 
“I’m hit, Jim. Bad, I think, but drive 
on. Keep ’em agoing.” 

But Jim saw that the rifle had 
slipped from the grasp of Broncho Bill 
and he threw up his hands. The 
horses, not feeling the pressure on the 
reins or the cut of the whip, slowed 
up, and in a minute the recumbent 
form of Broncho Bill and the driver 
were covered by the revolvers of four 
policemen. 

‘The game’s up, pardner,’”’ said Jim. 

“They hold too many cards, old 
man,” answered Bill, feebly, “and I 
guess I’m called down.” 

They put him in the Fort Hospital 
at McLeod and were good to him, for 
they knew a man with a carbine bullet 
through one of his lungs isn’t long for 
this world, and the mounted police 
like a man who dies game. They 
would come in and chat, even those 
who had captured him, and showed a 
curious sort of sorrow. But Bill would 
laugh quietly and tell them he would 
be out of the way in a few days, and 
there Was no use making a fuss about 
the matter. It wasn’t their fault.’ 

On the last day he indolently asked 
who the officer of the day was that 
had just been at his bed side, and 
when he was told Captain . just 
transferred from “K”" Troop on che 
Saskatchewan, his face quivered for a 
few seconds, and there camea strange 
quietness upon him and a stranger 
look into his eyes. For he knew tthat 
he had met the husband of the sister, 
whose playfellow he had been when 
he was a roystering undergraduate 
and she a sweet-faced child in short 
frocks. 

“The Captain will be ’round again 
this evening, Bill,”’ said the hospital 
orderly, who noticed the change in his 
patient, but Broncho Bill didn’t hear 
him. 

When the Captain came that night 





and spoke kindly to the dying smug- 


gler, and asked him his name and 
wished to know if Bill would !et him 
write to his friends, Bill gave a pe- 


culiar smile and thanked him and said 
| his friends thought him dead years ago. 
| And then there came up in Broncho 


Bill a yearning desire to see the little 


golden-haired sister that he had known 
| in happier 


days who was almost within 


the call of his feeble voice. One word, 


| one look, one touch of her hand before 
he died would be enough, and he felt 


that death wouldn’t be so hard, with 
all his past crowding thick and fast 


upon him, if one of his own blood would 


close his eyes afterwards in that land 


of strangers. When the Captain asked 
again if there was anyone to whom he 


would care to send any word, the 


struggle was fearful within him. It 
was too much for the already weak- 


His breast heaved convul- 


its God. 


“IT don’t know, but I cannot help but 
Captain in an absent 


‘that there was something of the gen- 


tleman somewhere about that whiskey 
trader.” 


And the Captain’s wife asked her 


husband if he was sure that he had 
enough sugar in his tea. 


Toronto, May, ’99. 





A Serious Time. 





A Quebec Farmer Suffered tor Nearly 


Ten Years. 





Had the Best of Medical Treatment, and 


Tried Hot Springs Witheut Receiving 
Beneflit—Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills 
Cured “im, 

Mr. John Story, of Maryland, Von- 
iac County, Que., is well known to all 


alttack 
the use of Dr. 
Pink Pills, after all other 


Mr. Story gives the fol- 


I was 





exposed to all kinds of weather, and as 
a result sustained a severe attack of 
rheumatism, 
me, and from which I suffered much 
agony. I spent more than a hundred 
dollars on doctors and for medicine, 
but was gradually getting worse and 
finally had to quit work. At this 
juncture the 


which all but crippled 


doctor told me that he 


did not think medicine could cure me, 
and advised me to go to some _ hot 
springs. 
to the Harriston Hot 
British Columbia, 
for eight weeks under the care of the 
house physician, but experienced no 
benefit. I then 


I took his advice and went 
Springs, in 
where I remained 


went over to Ta- 
‘oma, and took a course at the 
Hot Springs, but with 
result. Completely  dis- 


but ‘the 


could scarcely do my work. Dr. 


Williams’ Pink Pills ‘were recommend- 
ed to me, and I decided to give them 
a trial. Afiter taking a few boxes I 
found they were helping me and I 
continued their use until T had taken 
sixteen boxes, by which time every 
vestige of the trouble which had both- 
ered me for years, and had cost me s0 
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“THE BEST for the LEAST MONEY” 


is the simplest way to create a lasting sale. 


ae ) 


CEYLON TEA 


his achieved its great success as “a seller” 
Sealed Lead Packets Only. 


on these lines, 
25c., 30c., 40c., 50c., 60c. 
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much money, 


nent. 


Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills are a spe- 
cific for all diseases arising from an im- 
poverished condition of the blood or a 
shatitered condition of the nervous 


forces, such as St. Vitus’ dance, loco- 
motor ataxia, rheumatism, paralysis, 
sciatica, the after-effects of la grippe. 
loss of appetite, headache, 
chronic erysipelas, scrofula, etc. 
are also a 


ing irregularities, suppressions and all 
forms of female weakness, 
arew the blood and restoring ‘the glow 
of health to pale and sallow cheeks. 
In the case of men they effect a radi- 
cal cure in all cases arising from 


mental worry, overwork or excesses of 


any nature. 


Protect yourself against imitations | 
by insisting that every box you pur- | 
chase bears the full name Dr. Wil- | 


li:ms’ Pink Pills for Pale People. If 
your dealer does not have them they 
will be sent, post-paid, at 50 cents a 
box, or six boxes for $2.50, by ad- 
dressing The Dr. Williams Medicine 
Co., Brockville, Ont. 








Hats 


The more I think of this and that, 

The more I wonder why a hat 

Should be a garden or a hearse, 

A chicken-coop, or even worse— 

A natural history parade 

Of murdered things in every shade. 

The more I wonder why its crown 

Shculd 5e a landscape, red and brown, 

Of autumn leaves, bedecked and strewn 

With cherries bright that come in June. 

And is it just an idle whim 

That builds a plaza for a brim, 

Then ‘bo sters it with plants and flowers, 

And litters it with Eiffel towers? 

No wonder men are prone to swear 

At the obstructions women wear. 

The more I think of everything, 

From polar snows to birds in spring, 

The more I wonder why a man 

Sheuld wear a black inverted can, 

The which is dearer to his heart 

Than pen can paint or tongue impart. 

Or why the sage who can afford 

Should sport a crippled mortar-board, 

Which innorentt affair he pops 

The instant that the curtain drops. 

And here the doubly more I ponder, 

For, with an ugly burst of thunder, 

A feot or two into the air 

Explodes the thing these creatures wear. 

No wonder women wonder why 

Men ‘blame the harmless things they buy. 
—J. B. in Life. 


Is Civilization a Failure ? 








Vancouver Province. 

HINGS are in a bad way in 
Toronto if the clever con- 
tributors to the Newspaper 

Club in Toronto Saturday 

Night are to be believed. 

Last week they discussed the ques- 
tion of whether or no civilization was 
a failure, and all but one decided that 
it was. The one who thought that 
there was some hope for civilization 
confessed that he took that view be- 
cause he had a wheel. Now this is 
very, very sad, indeed. Things must 
have chgnged much since the present 
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“S,H.&M.” Bias Brush Edge 
Skirt Binding 
Can. Patent No. 62,044 


It must fit—the famous 
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heading, the S.H.& M. velveteen cut 
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had disappeared. It is 
now more than a year and a half 
since I discontinued the use of the 
pills, and during that time I have not’ 
had the slightest symptom of the | 
trouble, which I regard as the very! 
best evidence that the cure is perma- 


dizziness, 
They 
specific for the troubles 
peculiar to the female system, correct- 


building 





young man, 
world at my feet.’ 
been doing all this time,’’ 
cynic; ‘‘walking on your hands ?’— 
Washington Star. 


LL 


[DEPOT . 








writer met these men who now are 
anxious to get back to the condition 
of their simian ancestors. One writer 
sighs for the days when savages hap- 
pily banged one another on the head 
with their clubs, while another wails 
in verse over the advent of Finns, 


| Poles, Doukhobors, Russian Jews, and 


Chinese. Still another scoffs at civil- 
ization and calls for a pine tree’s 
shadow in the north country and a 
corn-cob pipe between his teeth, while 
the acme of happiness, in the mind 
of the last scribe, was reached by the 
primordial man fighting in a tree-top 
for the last cocoanut of summer. Now 
perhaps all this is really not so bad 
as it might look at first. It is prob- 
ably a result of spending a whole 
winter in Toronto, alternating between 
working in super-hedted rooms and 
ploughing through slushy streets. The 
Toronto newspaper man is really a 
corapanionable sort of chap, and he 
has no end of good points about him. 
His powers of recuperation are re- 
markable. A few days of sunlight 
will work wonders with him, and ina 
week or two, when he is drinking 
lager at Hanlan’s Point, he will laugh 
to scorn any idea of climbing trees 
for primordial cocoanuts or bashing 


| people on the head with war clubs. 


It is the climate that is to blame, 
The ‘Toronto newspaper man should 


| come out west and get an idea of how 


big the world is. Then he should go 


back to Toronto again—because he is 
'a clever fellow and if he stayed out 


here there might be other men looking 


; for jobs. 





It Didn't Work Just Right. 


A fond mother reproved her son for 





asserting his dislike of a certain rough 
playmate. 
don’t you fight him,”’ she said, ‘‘ but 
remember the proverb about ‘ coals of 
fire.’ The next time he becomes dis- 
agreeable offer to share with him 
something that you have. 
much better in every way.” 
old said he would. 


“When he wants to fight 


It will be 
And Har- 


The mext day he invested ten cents 


in a baker’s pie, and just as he had 
purchased it he met the odious Jerry. 


“ Hello, kid !"’ shouted the latter ; 


“TIT guess I'll have ter lick yer agin.” 


For answer Harold broke the pie in 


twain and gave the larger half to the 
warlike youth, 
with grunts of amazement and satis- 
faction. 


who gulped it down 


“Say, kid,’” he mumbled, “ that was 


fine. What made yer gimme it?” 


‘‘Because you hit me_ yesterday,” 


was the gentle answer. 


Jerry drew off and planted a thump- 


ing blow on Harold’s chest that nearly 
knocked him over. 


“Now, go git another pie.” 
“Some day,’ said the high-browed 
“TI expect to have the 
“What have you 
snarled the 





Make an Ostermoor 
Mattress Your Choice 


More than one mattress will be 
found wanting as you come to the 
end of housecleaning. 

We like to ring the changes on the 
satisfaction you'll experience if your 
choice is an Ostermoor patent elastic 
felt mattress. 


—The Ostermoor mattress is sold at 
—prices ranging from $9.00 to $15.00. 


The OSTERMOOR BEDDING CO. 


Opposite 434 Yonge Street 
Carlton 8t. Toronto 














GOLD SPECTACLES 
2 the old established firm. 


C. POTTER, 31 King Street 
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DURING APRIL YOU NEED 


WARM LIGHT-WEIGHT UNDERWEAR 


In a word, you need JAEGER’S 
85 King Street West 
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BABY’S OWN SOAP is made 
particularly for little folks. It 
is the purest soap in the world, 
Really and truly the purest. 

It looks good ; 

smells good ; 

IS good; 

and does good to the pink and 
tender skin of infants. 
Thousands of men and women 
use BaBy’s Own Soap— be- 
cause they like it—but fot 
Babies it is indispensable. 76 


THE ALBERT TOILET SOAP Co., MONTREAL. 
Unprincipled makers are 


offering an inferior oe 
the same in color and shape 


as BABY’S OWN. . 
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P. D. Corsets 


Exquisite Models. Perfect Fit. 
Guaranteed Wear. 


Will not split at the seams or tear 
in the fabric. 

Made in fashionable colors and 
shades in Silk, Satin and French 
Coutil. 

Long and short waists. All sizes. 
At best Dry-goois stores every- 
where. 
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$1 to $30 a pair. 
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Children should always 
increase in weight. Not to 
grow, not to increase in flesh, 
belongs to old age. 

Present and future health 
demands that this increase 
in weight should be steady 
and never failing. 

To delicate children, 
Scott’s Emulsion brings 
richer blood and firmer 
flesh. Better color comes 
to the cheeks and stronger 
muscles to the limbs. The 
gain in weight is substantial; 
it comes to stay. 


5c. and $1.00, all druggists. 
SCOTT & BOWNE, Chemists, Toronto, 





LADIES, PLEASE NOTICE 
Free Lessons in Silk Work Messts., Hentin. 


arge manufacturers of Art Embroidery Silks, 
are giving free lessons in silk work at their 
Canadian agency, 52 Bay street, Toronto. 
Samples of some of the finest silk work in 
America are on exhibition at their offices. 

"Phone 144, 52 Bay street. 














Leave your garments until worn 
threadbare, and then you cannot ex- 
ect them to be dyed satisfactorily. 
ut the life of — clothes can be 
doubled if you allow us to dye or clean 
them before they are much worn. 


R. PARKER & CO. 


Dyers and Cleaners 
781-791 Yonge Street, Toronto — 
Branches—59 King St. W., 201 Yonge St., 
471 Queen St. W., 1267 Queen St. W., 
277 Queen St. EK. 
Phones—3037, 3640, 2143, 1004, 5098. 


A 


Dye When You Can 





“Hagar” Shoes 


For men, women and 
children 













need no breaking tn. 


Shapes to fit 
all feet. Styles 
10 suit all 
tastes. 


Sole Agents: 





H, & CG, BLACHFORD, 114 Yonge St 





WHIRLWIND 
CARPET SARPEIBTAEENUF op 


CLEANER “ico 


Thene 55306 R. P. POWELL, Proprietor. 








| and there she executed 











- Minne Lenn i a cme A 
| Dramatic Surprises in the Law 


Courts. 





OME of the evidence which at 
times turns the scales of justice 
conclusively iin favor of one 
side or the other is quite dra- 

matic in its simplicity. 

Not long ago an Oregon § settler 
brought an action for the recovery of 
his ranch, which, he contended, had 
been wrongfully taken from him, as 
he had satisfied all the iegul condi- 
tions to confirm his title. His suit 
progressed promisingly up to a certain 
point, when its complexion was en- 
tirely changed by the production in 
court of a nest of mice. It was prov- 
ed that the nest with its large family 
of mice had been found in the settler’s 
bed, thus furnishing the most com- 
plete evidence that he had not occu- 
pied the ranch according to law. 

A similarly simple piece of evidence 
recently cleared a man from a very 
serious charge. He was accused of 
assaulting a fellow-passenger in a 
railway carriage, and would, un- 
doubtedly, have been convicted if he 
had not been able to prove that at the 
time the charge was made he was seen 
to be smoking a cigar with an un- 
broken ash so long that it was im- 
possible for him to have moved from 
his seat for some time before it was 
alleged the assault had been com- 
mitted. 

A Mile. Page recently found a tri- 
umphant release in the Paris Appeal 
Court from a sentence of six months’ 
imprisonment that had been passed on 
her in an inferior court. She had 
been seen through the windows of 
her villa by some of her neighbors, 
dancing in a manner which they con- 
sidered objectionable; and as the re- 
sult of their information to the police. 
she was sentenced to this term of im- 
prisonment, 

When the case came before the Ap- 
peal Court the fair danseuse asked her 
judges to adjourn to a private room, 
the dances 
complained of for their judgment. 
She was promptly acquitted, and left 


9 


the court without a stain on her char- | 
| acter. 
Sole years ago a man, who had | 


committed a murder in Germany, was 


convicted under very dramatic condl- | 


tions. The murdered man, a soldier, 
had a pet monkey, which was devot- 
edly attached to him, and which had 
been the only spectator of the crime. 
All efforts to find the murderer had 
failed, when, as a last resource, it was 


decided to call out the company to; 


which the murdered soldier belonged, 
in the hope that the monkey might be 
able to point out the criminal, if, as 
was suspected, he was a fellow-soldier 
of his victim. 

The monkey, as if realizing what 
was expected of him, scanned the lines 
of soldiers closely, until, his eyes 
resting on one man, he flew at him, 
jabbering and screaming in his rage. 
and attacked him furiously. The sol- 


| dier, overcome by fright, confessed be- 


fcre the whole company that he was 
the murderer. 


A short time ago the manager of a | 


Calcutta tea-garden was found brut- 


ally murdered, and all trace of his | 
| dozen eggs to ther city 


assassin seemed to be lost. When 
leoking over the victim’s papers and 
books, a very faint thumb-print was 
found on an atlas, and it was thought 
that it might have been left there 
by the murderer. The atlas was sent 
to the ‘‘ Bursar.”’ where it was found 
that the thumb-print corresponded 
line for line with that of a well- 
known criminal. The man was arrest- 
ed on this clue, and ultimately made 
a full confession of the murder. 

A very conclusive piece of evidence 
in a recent Quebec breach of promise 
ease was a cuff on which the disloyal 
swain had pencilled his proposal some 
months earlier, and which the plain- 


tiff, with a prudent eye to contingen- ! 


cies, had preserved from the wash. 

In a recent murder trial at St. Louis 
the prosecution produced in court a 
series of three photographs, exactly 
reproducing the stages of the murder 


| as described by an eye-witness, from 


the conversation between the murder- 
er and his victim on the latter’s door- 


+ 


to the fatal firing of the re- 


step, 
volver. 





Grit. 


‘*So you are 
girls. 


don’t you know |’ 


SS 


| wasn’t sociable to any large extent, 
and was in the habit of drinkin’ by 











ing to marry one of the Gpeoming Lemprier 
it the dark beauty or the fair one?” ; 5 

ae | don't think she is called one of the beauties; but she’s 

the one who stays at home and looks after the spring cleaning, 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 





A BOON FOR ALL BUSINESS MEN. 


Freedom From Dyspepsia and 
» Nervous, Headache Ensured 





By the Use of Dodd's Dyspepsia Tablets, 

the only Positive, Rational Cure for _ 
\Dyspepsia, Indigestion and Simi- 

lar Stomach Diseases, oe 


Why should the merchant go to his | 


store in ithe morning suffering the tor- 
ments of a severe Nervous Headache? 
There is no need for him to do so 
so than there is for thim to walk! 
through the drifted snow, instead of 
on the bare sidewalk. 
No man need suffer from Nervous 





Headache now-a-days, unless he pre- 
fers to do so. For there is a means of 
cure, absolute, positive and permanent, 
within the easy reach of every man, 
woman and child on the North Ameri- 
ean Continent. 

Dodd’s Dyspepsia Tablets will posi- 
tively cure the worst case of Nervous 
Headache that can torture poor hu- 
manity. 

Nervous Headache is in nine hun- 
dred and ninety-nine of every chou- 


sand cases the result of starving the 
; nerves. 


The nerves starve because the sup- 
ply of rich blood is not 
nourish them. 

The supply of rich blood is insuffi- 
cient because alll the food eaten is not 
digested, and converted into blood. 

The food is not all digested because 
the stomach is weak, and unable to 
supply the juices needed to carry out 
the process of digestion. 

Dodd’s Dyspepsia Tablets digest all 
the food eaten. This iis converted into 
rich and nourishing blood, which 
strengthens and gives vitality to the 
nerves. When the nerves are healthy 
and strong, you can never have Ner- 
vous Headache. 

This then is why no person need suf- 
fer from this agonizing complaint. 
Dodd’s Dyspepsia Tablets cure it, and 
keep it cured. 

Dodd@’s Dyspepsia Tablets are sold 
by all druggists, at fifty cents a box, 
six boxes $2.50, or sent, on receipt of 
price, by The Dodds Medicine Co., 
Limited, Toronto. 
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Mean Trick on the Hens. 


Yankee Way of Making Them Work 
Overtime. 


66 | HATE to tell tnis story,” said 


the man from Long Island, as 

he raked his chin whisker 

with his fingers. ‘It’s a tale 

of deception and the betrayal 
of the confidences of faithful, hard- 
working creatures, 

“Well, to boil it down, it was this 
way. <A thin-faced Yankee moved 
over from Connecticut, bringing with 
him about fifty hens. He fixed up the 
old barn on the place next to mine, 
which he bought, and he installed the 
poultry, with three or four arrogant 
roosters, in this here barn. He gave 
out, although he didn’t talk much, that 
he was a-goin’ to run an ege farm. ; 
He called it an egg ranch. As be 

! 


himself, nobody paid much attention | 
to him. We let him potter around | 
and just formed the conclusion that | 
he was a mighty mean man. And, by j 
ginger spruce! he was the meanest 
low-downedest cuss that I’ve ever run | 
up against, and we have some purty | 
mean members of the tribe over in 
Long Island. 

“Well, things went along, and this 
fellow—Perkins was his 
dcwn to the railroad station every day 
’n’ shipped his eggs to N’ York. One | 
day Sam Martin came to me and sez, 
sezzee: 

***Joe, how many hens has that ’ere 
Perkins fellow got layin’ for him.’ 

‘Well, I didn’t know edzactiy, but 
the postmaster, who keeps the gro- 
cery store as a side-show to his busi- ; 
ness with Uncle Sam, he chipped in ‘n’ 
says: ‘ Why, he’s only got fifty hens; 
I ecunted ’em.’ 

“"That’s jes’ what I thought,’ says 
Sam, ‘and that’s why I ast ye. Ye 
see, that fellow’s sendin’ about twelve 
every day. | 


name—went 





He can’t make eggs, ’n’ he don’t steal 
‘em, for nobody’s missed none, so 
where ’n thunder does he get ’em 7 
“To tell the truth, we ail thought 
Sam was mistaken, but the next day 
I was down at the railroad station, 
and so were a lot of others. Sure 
enough, Perkins shipped about twelve 








Koladermic 
Skin 
Food 


Cures impurities of the skin — dissolves 
freckles, moth patches and other discolor- 
ations—brings blackheads and fleshworms 
to the surface where they dry and fall off. 
Koladermic removes the facial defects 
caused by indigestion and stomach 
troubles. It imparts a clearness and deli- 
cacy foreign to a diseased or impure skin. 
25 cents. At all druggists, or direct from 


KOLADERMIC SKIN FOOD CO. 
Stouffville, Ont. 





| barn, 
' from the middle of the roof hung | 


/ set the most 


| away. 





Ss 


dozen eggs to the market 

“Now, you folks who live up here 
can’t think how that Perkins egg situ- 
ation bothered us. We stopped talkin’ 
polities, church squabbles were lost 
sight of. ’n’ we didn’t do anything but 
talk about the Perkins egg output 
daytime and in the post-office at night. 
Bimeby it came toa crisis. The strain 
was a-gettin’ too heavy. We were 
losin’ sleep over the matter. It was 
decided that we must investigate. We 
appointed a committee, and went out 
to Perkins’s place. 
he’d let us get within ten feet of that 
barn ? Nary. 

“We felt ‘bad over our throw-down 


for a day or two, till finally somebody | 


suggested that Perkins had cast a 
spell on the hens. The thing looked 
supernatural, uncanny, you know: so. 
to get at the gist of the whole thing, 
we decided to sneak out to that barn 
scme night about midnight. Well, we 
did, ’n’ I'll never forget that night till 
my dying day. 
barn. 


Everything was quiet, ’n’ 
didn’t notice that he’d run electric 
light wires from the big hotel into 
the barn. Howsumever, we got bola, 
’n’ one of our gang threw open the 
barn-door. 

“Say, gentlemen, it was the saddest 


sight of my life. I’ve seen deceived | 
women and such, but this beat ’em all, | 
for those hens were dumb creatures. | 
Whatjer think this mean cuss of a | 
Well, he’d hung | 


Perkins had done ? 
up painted scenery, like ve see in 
theeayters, all around the sides of the 
to look like landscape. Then 


down a dozen electric tights. Around 
the sides of the barn, in their boxes, 
woe-begone, dejected, 
worn-out set of hens you ever saw. 


| If you ever saw agony in a hen’s face 


Why, they had almost 
their 


it was there. 
human lines of care writ in 
aces. 


‘“You see the game of this Perkins | 
| party was a slick one. It was this 


He’d turn on the electric lights 
for four hours, ’n’ the hens would 
do their duty ’n’ lay their usual eggs. 
Then he’d turn off the lights, ’n’ the 


hens would think it was night ’n’ gO | 
He’d let ’em sleep for four 
| hours, ’n’ then slap would go the lights 


to bed. 


on again, full glare. The misguided 


hens would think it was another day, | 





sufficient to 


pe <SS e  SSl  SnSSSSSS esense 


But do you think | 


We sneaked up to the 
we | 





; almost cry. 
| was on the verge of suicide. 
indignation | 
|; meeting the next day, ’n’ the result 








DO YOU KNOW; 


that your pie 5 is wanted and that to secure it you 


are given the B 





ST possible value for your money in 


UDELLA 





CEYLON TEA 


Lead packages. 


25, 30, 40, 50 and 60 cts. 





ron and Brass Beds 


We have the finest selection of Plain and Fancy Beds 


in the city. 


Our Brass Beds are all best English make. 


We 


are direct importers and sole agents for two of the lead- 


ing English makers. 


Schomberg Furniture Co, 


Prices always the lowest. 


651-663 
YONGE ST 





THERE IS ONLY ONE BOVRIL. 


Always the same, always to be relied upon. 


Prescribed by Medical Men Throughout the World 


AU en a, 


MISS MARGARET ANGLIN 


says : 
“Maypole Soap 


dyeing.”’ 


The great English Home Dye, washes and 
DYES any material any colour. 


For sale everywhere. 


FRE 


application. 


A. P. TIPPET & CO., 8 Place Royale, MONTREAL. 


is most satis- 
factory 
gives the best of results for quick clean 








and 


book on Home Dyeing on & 
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and strain 
apiece. 
ing looks they turned to us made us 
Say, some of those fowls 
held an 


‘“Well, we 


was that this Perkins feller moved 


back to Connecticut to dodge the Cru- ; 


elty to Animals people.”—New York 
Sun. 





Mrs. Captain Braggington—-My hus- | 
band won renown on the tented field. | 
Sally Gay—Why, I didn’t know he had | 


ever travelled with a circus !—Puck. 
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‘tthemselves—work over- | 
time, as it were—and lay another ege | 
The poor things didn’t know | 
| how they were fooled, but they knew 
scmething was wrong, ’n’ the appeal- | 





| very fine. 





Her Saucer Came Back. 





From the Philadelphia Inquirer. 
HERE are tricks in all 
but ours,” remarked one 
member of a group seated 

in the lobby of a hotel last 


trades 


night, ‘‘and I might add 
there are a few in ours.” 
The speaker is the head of a well- 


known firm of wholesale grocers. 

“Not so long ago,” he continued, 
‘“‘when I was still in the retail trade, 
we had a shrewd Irish woman for a 
customer. One day she ordered a 
barre} of a certain brand of flour. We 
happened to be out of the brand, but 
I told her we could send her ga barrel of 
another brand equally as good. 

‘*“A week or so aftermard she came 


;} into the store and declared that she 
| didn’t like the flour and insisted on 


having it taken back and the brand 


| she wanted sent instead. Well, we 


hauled the flour back to the store, 


and, being still out of the brand want- 


ed, filled up the returned barrel, put 
in a new head and carted it back to 


| the woman again. 


‘*We heard nothing more about the 


|} matter for three weeks, when one day 


she came into the store in a highly 


| indignant frame of mind. 


“*T want you tosend up tomy house 
and haul that flour away she ex- 
claimed. ‘I told you it was no good.’ 

“*No good,’ I replied. Why, you 
know it is the brand you ordered.’ 

“The woman glared at me. 

‘It is no such thing!’ she blurted 
out. *‘ You sent me back the same bar- 
rel I had.’ 

‘Of course I denied it, laying par- 
ticular stress on her value to us as a 
customer and how we would not risk 
losing her trade on account of a meas- 


ly barrel of flour. ‘Why, madam,’ I 
ejaculated eloquently, ‘ how yuld you 
| think of such a thing ? Ours is too 

honorable a house to cheat its custom- 

ers or to ask them to accept a sub- 
| stitute for something they liked!’ 


“Then the woman grinned at me. 
“*Huh!’ she retorted, ‘that’s all 
But I had two bakin’s out 
of the first barrel before I sent it 
back.’ 

‘** Yes,’ I assented, ‘and you got a 
full barrel in return. Doesn't that 
prove——’ 

“* Prove nothing,’ she interrupted. 
‘The first two bakin’,s out of the bar- 
rel I got the second time were all 
right. But I want you to know that I 
always take my flour out of the barrel 
with a saucer. When I got down to 
the third bakin’ out of the second 
barrel I-——’ 

“* Yes,’ I interposed, ‘what did you 
do ?’ 

“*T found my saucer,’ was the an- 
swer. ‘Then she swept out; and it 
was well she did, for I came near faill- 
ing in a faint. It was months before 
that woman would condescend to 
trade ‘with us again.” 
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ULIA ARTHUR 
made a sensation 
at the Hyperion 
Theater, New 
Haven, Conn., by 
ringing downthe 
curtain one even- 
ing last week and 





with the play un- 


was removed 
from the theater. 
This man had 


been making persistent efforts to flirt with 
@ young lady on the stage. Miss Arthur 
then retired and uproar ensued, the man 
presently jumping up and hurriedly leav- 
ing the theater. The curtain immediately 
was lifted and the play resumed amid 
great applause. Theaction of Miss Arthur 
was probably justified, yet it would be 
easy for an actor or an actress to follow 
her example for the sake of an advertise- 
ment and doa very great injustice to some 
gentleman selected at random for sacri- 
fice. There is always direct communica- 
tion from the stage to the box-oftice and 
thence to the ushers, and any objection- 
able person can be reprimanded or removed 
without scandal, and it is probably the 
better way. 


. 

Monte Cristo is being played at the 
Princess this week by the Cummings 
Stock Company with Mr. Mortimer Snow 
in the lead. 


* 

The Highwayman, well staged and 
sung, is a pretty good comic opera to 
present to the public at cheap prices, and 
the Toronto Opera House deserves good 
support this week. This is not, perhaps, 
the best work of DeKoven & Swith, 
although the authors seem to think that 
it is, and, at any rate, it is their latest 
and has the merit of being the ** newest 
thing out.” 


* 

Olga Nethersole is an English actress of 
established merit, and although Toronto 
allowed her to come here a few years ago 
and go away again without making 
marked signs of recognizing her ability, it 
is not likely that the same thing will 
occur now. There is every promise that 
Miss Nethersole is to be greeted by good 
houses at the performances that close the 
week. The bill is: Thursday, Camille; 
Friday, Carmen; Saturday matinee, The 
Protligate, and Saturday night, The Second 
Mrs. Tanqueray. These are four famous 
plays, and with them all the name of Olga 
Nethersole is lastingly associated, because 
of the credit she won in them in New 
York and London. The Saturday pro- 
ductions are the newest, and Miss Nether- 
sole should draw crowds that will almost 
break the season’s record. 


The Three Musketeers, which James 
O'Neill and his strong company wil! pre 
sent at the Grand next week, is a very 


different play from The Three Guardsmen, 
which has been seen here frequently. It is 
& new interpretation of Alexandre Dumas 
greatest novel. The Musketeers begins 
with a prologue, in which Dumas’ some: | 
what complex story is greatly simplified 
by explaining Miladi’s connection with 


the plot. This prologue closes with the | 
sensational branding of Anne de Breuil | 
with the red-hot iron of the fleur de | 


is. The opening scene of the play shows | 
the memorable entrance of D'’Artagnan, | 
seated on his shabby pony, into the town 
of Meung. Here he is mocked by the | 
jeering crowd of villagers, just as Dumas | 
drew him. Here Miladi enters in her | 
gorgeous coach drawn by milk-white 
horses, and here we first meet the great 
Cardinal, who was the real ruler of France 
in that picturesque day. Here, too, we 
first meet the musketeers and see them 
as they were-—reckless and impetuous— | 
equally ready to ight or make love, It is 
in this scene that D’Artagnan and the 

musketeers have their first encounter with 

the Cardinal's guards, and the flash of 

steel is all over the stage. Then followsa 

seene in the boudoir, in which Blanche 

Bates made a triumph in New York. 

There are fourteen scenes in this version 

of the story by Sidney Grundy, and it is 

said that one hundred and fifty people are 

required in the production. There will be 

nightly performances next week and a 

matinee on Saturday. 

. 

The Grand Opera House is winding up 
with three of the strongest attractions of | 
the whole season. We have had Richard 
Mansfield in Cyrano de Bergerac; this 
week we have Olga Nethersole in reper- 
toire, and next week James O'Neill in The 








refusing to go on | 


til a man whom | 
she pointed out | 


an 


| ably also need a thorough overhauling of 


















Three Musketeers. O'Neill has with him 
the strongest supporting company of the 
season in the persons of: Blanche Bates, 
Elizabeth Baker, Rosell Knott, Andrew 
Robson, S. Miller Kent, Frank J. Keenan, 
Hallett Thompson, Francis Carlyle, Ed- 
mund Collier, Joseph Downs, C. J. Gilbert, 
Mark Ellsworth, W. J. Dixon, and others. 


Adelaide Mould of The Musketeers com- 
pany is the seventeen-year-old daughter 
of that old comic opera favorite, Marion 
Manola. Her father is Henry Mould of 
Pittsburg, a prominent manufacturer in 
thatcity. Miss Adelaide is said to be the 
living image of her mother, and instead 
of inheriting the latter’s high soprano she 


will be heard in the play. 


Sir Henry Iving, who has been playing 
Robespierre, Sardou’s new play, has had 
to lay up with influenza. 


* 


Owen A. Smily, elocutionist, Miss Davis, 
| violinist, and Miss Flanc¢on, soprano vo- 
| calist, are meeting with success in their 
| concert tour in the East. The press of 
St. John, Halifax and Quebec speaks 
highly of the trio. 





Blanche Bates, who will be at the Grand 
next week with James O'Neill, will play 
the leading role when the dramatization 
of Zangwill’s Children of the Ghetto is pro- 
duced at the Herald Square Theater next 
season. Since she suddenly left Augustin 
Daly after her success in The Great Ruby, 
and made such animpression as Miladi in 
The Three Musketeers, she has been in 
demand, and the Zangwill play offers the 
place which she prefers. She is to go 
abroad, and while in London will study 
the Ghetto, with Zangwill himself as 
teacher. The date of her departure has 
not been fixed yet, but Miss Bates will 
spend most of the summer in Europe with 
her mother. 


It has begun to dawn upon the matinee 
girl that her day as a theatrical arbiter is 
over, says an exchange. Formerly her 
tastes were strictly consulted. Leading 
men with lovely legs, heroines with deli- 
cious toilettes and slowly-breaking hearts, ! 
moonlit love-scenes, and other romantic 
accessories had an important place in 
popular drama. But now that man has 
escaped from his lowly position under the | 
heel of the matinee girl, and asserted his ! 


preference for the drama that begets | 
laughter, his tastes are of superior | 
importance. To be sure, a few sops | 
are thrown to her in the way of! 

| 


occasional webs of mushy moonshine, like 
Shall We Forgive Her? and the actress- 
esin the prevalent light drama do not fail 
to appeal to the feminine love of dress in 
their audiences: but the general run of | 
pieces nowadays appeals to the masculine | 
love of laughter, and carefully avoids over- | 
much of sentiment orsombreness. In the | 
theater advertisements such witty and 
alluring legendsasthese: ‘*‘ The warmest 
baby in the bunch,” and *‘ Look out for the | 
girl with the nod and the wink” are aimed | 
unerringly at the men, and generally bring 
them down. 


* 
The Coontown tH) will be the race week 
attraction at the Toronto Opera House. 





A Spring Song. 





List! List! The buds confer 
This noonday they've had news of Ler: 
The south bank has had views of her; 


The tt orn shall exact his dues of her ; | 
The willows adream 
By the freshet s!rean | 
Shall ask what boon they choose of her | 
p! Up! The mold’s asti: 
The would-be green has word of her 


Root and germ have heard of her, 
Coming tc break 
Their sleep, and wak« 


Their hearts with every bird of her 

See! See! How swift concur | 
Sun, wind and rain at the name of her, | 
Awondering what became of her; j 
The flelds flower at the flame cf her; 


The glad air sings 
With daacing wings 


And the silvery-shril] acclaim of her, 
Charles G. D. Roberts in the Century. 
> 





Taking Stock of Ourselves. | 





AKING stock is a necessary part 
of every merchant's business. 
He does it at a set time of the 
year as quickly and thoroughly 
as possible. Human beings prob- 


their mental, physical and moral nature, 
and they are repeatedly told how benc- 
ficial a knowledge of themselves is. It is 
right to know if we repent us truly of our 
sins and are progressing or retrograding, 
but it isn’t well to be always at this sort 
of work. In the first place the individual 
stock isn’t, as arule, worthit. Perpetual 
introspection leads to idleness, despair, or 
a cooking of the estimates. Few people 
in this age of pressure and worry are the 
better of hourly and weekly motive-sifting 
of their every thought and action. It is 
throwing time away that could be doing 
something more useful and cheering. 
Self-study is all very well in its way, 
but when it becomes frequent it is a mere 
habit and next to no use as a corrective. 
Its very frequency weakens the will 
power. Besides, I doubt if just ordinary 
mortals are bad enough to need all this 
miserable attention. ‘‘ Know thyself” is 


is the possessor of a rich contralto, which | 








| her hairdresser. 


| matter—were forced 








a good motto, but there are other things | partner whispering to her. La-la! The in_a most. literal manner, planting!=his 
State Ball, like other balls, had a deal of | elbow against my jugular vein and im- 


to learn. If we're really honest, it’s apt 
to be most depressing, but indeed the 
most usual result of over-attention to this 
sort of thing is to lay a too flattering 
unction to our souls, 
It is perhaps a good thing to look at 
home when we criticize others, but if our 
eyes are always there, we'll never take a 
step forward. 
What pure and simple egotism this 
perpetual self-study breeds. What per- 
| son could hope for impartial judgment if 

he appeared before the court every day of 
| the year? You'll get so tired and melan- 

choly if you’re honest, or bombastic and 
conceited if you're the reverse, that your 
working power will be crippled as a 
result. 

Lunatic asylums are filled with people 
; who are so occupied tearing their actions, 





else. 
that are so filled with regrets for the past 
that they forget they might better ‘‘ be up 
and doing” something for the present and 
future. J. M. Lors, 








The State Ball at 
Ottawa. 








Some Impressions of 
Those Who Were 
Present. 





BOUT the State 
Ball? Of course 
you want really to 
know about it, not 
just whether Mrs, ; 
Brown wore yel- 
low, or Mrs. Jones 
sky-blue. For days 
there had been 
prognostications 
and deep lament- 
ings over invita- 
tions unreceived, | 
one man even| 
going the length | 
of writing to the 
paper, stating that 
he had taken the 
trouble to register | 
at Rideau, at great 
inconvenience, 
only to be overlooked in the great dis- | 
tribution of invites. One would almost | 
conjecture that he must have learned to 
write on purpose, so strenuous did his 
efforts appear to have been, and he signed ; 
himself ‘‘ A Disappointed One.” It struck } 
me as infinitely pathetic, the case of that 
overlooked man. The Mintos, however, 
welcomed a crowd of nearly a thousand | 


f ra! 
f %, 


persons, and what more could Ottawa | 
demand? That it was deemed necessary 
by the composer cf the invitations to put 
the caution ‘full dress” prominently 
upon them, struck me as immensely 
funny. Ata State Ball even the member 
for Slabtown would disport himself in 
ball array, and every woman asked would | 
miss her dinner for an appointment with 
Full dress it was, from 
the daintiest queen of the revels, in her 
frock of white satin and overdress of lace, 
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their motives and wishes to pieces that they | 
have no time or ability left for anything | 
The world has too many penitents ; 


| looking, her fair skin exquisitely thrown 
| into added fairness by a rich, black velvet 
: gown, her pleasant voice and smile and 


| strung over one babyish shoulder, who, 
| bid me pause in all the heat and crowd to 


| allin delicate pink, her dimpling cheeks 













human nature init. So far as I am con- 
cerned it largely resolved itself into an 
hour spent with the Member from the 
Maritime Provinces, who knew the ropes 
and showed them to me in a gratitude- 
inspiring manner. 
chapel, and a very bare contrast it was, 
each prayer cushion and book primly set, 
lights burning, and a haunting presence 
of a nervous, high-strung, kindly face, 
the Aberdeen who built it. 


The supper was the most exciting part. 
The Maritime person ought to have been 
hungry, I know I was, but having been 
dilatory and missed going in with the 
nabobs, we decided that it wasn’t worth 
while standing about the door for half 
| an hour, being jostled and crushed and 
breathed upon, so we took seats in good 
| view of the closed portals, and just as 
they opened we cornered a couple close to 
them, and I know nothing more, except 
that I gathered my gown to my knees, 
and never let go of the Maritime arm 
until I found myself sitting on the smaller 
half of a very hard cane chair, with an 
outraged caterer looking at me rebuk- 
ingly as I frantically gasped to the Mari- 
time person to sit tight and not push me 
over the edge. We sat there, though 
bouillon dripped on our shoulders and 
morsels of jelly slid down our backs, and 
waistcoat buttons got hooked in my back 
hair, and my ears were filled with de- 
mands more or less frantic in two lan- 
| guages. There is being told a story of 
another supper when Lord Aberdeen 
addressed such another crowd, mildly as- 





j suring them that there was enough for | 


everyone. If the sandwiches had been 
their first meal for a week and their last 
for a month they could not have been 
grabbed more convulsively, and though it 
was great fun for us on our divided throne, 
it seemed dead earnest with many another. 


| It was a supper the memory of which will 


haunt me all my days. 


I have retained impressions of various 
smart personages which you may care to 
receive second-hand. 
est, those of General and Mrs. Hutton, the 
General in his scarlet, with those piercing 
dark eyes and a perpendicular wrinkle 


frame, a keen, dominant commander, the 
man of all men for his post, despite the 


Perhaps the strong- | Of these decorations 
| though small, 


between, a springy step and a well knit of the 








his ribs. 


denness, 
The drives to and from Rideau were so 
different that the difference impressed me. 
Going, we fled through the dust and the 
dark as if Beelzebub pursued us. ‘“ Why 

| this delightful haste?” enquired the green 
goer. ‘‘To get a place in the queue,” was 
the reason, and a rare queue it was, hot 
and dusty cochers, using all the languages, 
fretting dowagers and pouting debutantes, 
horses prancing and soldiers standing pat, 
their red coats glowing in the fiery eyes 
of the carriage lamps, a queue that wound 
j itself round the house like a section of the 
P. E. I, Railway, and the business end of 
which stopped at what looked like a wood- 
shed, but was really the dressing-rooms 





built by Lord Aberdeen for his guests, and 
which are distinctly a grateful addition to 
queer old Rideau Hall. To pray and to 
prink is more easy because of kind John 
Gordon. Coming home, weary, sleepy, 
happy, sniffing the breath of a fading 
bouquet, the flying Pegasus took his sober 
jog trot, while drowsy voices agreed that 
a good time had certainly been had at the 
first ball of the new Administration.” 
Lapy Gay. 








|! The Mural Decorations at the 
New City Hall. 





N Tuesday afternoon, May 16, there 
was enacted a ceremony at the 
new City Hall, Toronto, that may 
one day be of much interest and 
that will, it is hoped, be prolific of 

results. This was the presentation to the 
city of the mural decorations painted by 
Mr. George A. Reid in the main hall 
of the still incompleted civic buildings. 
we give on this 
page photographic reproductions, which, 
indicate the grace that 
the originals and the purport 
subjects treated on the two 
panels. It is now the privilege and the 
duty of the people of the city to examine 


marks 





moans of the lazy and the careless soldiers; 
Mrs. Hutton, sunny-haired and English- 


perfect carriage, a lady to be admired 
every inch. And just ina doorway I came 
upon a little cameo-like face, golden hair, 
a small wee dainty thing with pearls 


they told me, was Miss Bell; methought 
another ‘‘e” on her name would be just 
right. Anda rich, low ripple of laughter 


see a ladyship go by whose bounteous 
nature sheds cordiality and sweetness in 
every direction. This was Lady Laurier, 


and laughing eyes and snowy hair making 
a fair picture vis-a-vis with a Celestial 
who watched her with a responsive smile 





to the refugee Chinaman in his dark blue 
plush pinafore and oily smile. Lady Minto, 
impassive until her mignonne face lights 
up in a smile; Lord Minto, square and | 
sturdy, and a dancer whose idiosyncrasies 
are not to be chronicled, for he is a man | 
| 


| superior to little things like two-steps and 
polkas, as his partner finds out; aides; the other day, or I'm much mistaken— | kind of art, and in time a national school 


| 
solemn, bored, eventually frankly sleepy ; | 
old ladies obtaining with difficulty suffi- 
cient breath to carry them past the wild 
crush through the supper-room doors, the 
like of which Toronto in her greatest 
greed has never equaled. The spacious, 
delightful parlors, where one could be as 
apart from the dance as though one were 


| at home, the dark conservatory where the 


Member from the Maritime Provinces 
and I coming suddenly upon—well, no 

to exclaim at the | 
beauty of the palm and the charm of the | 
playful cactus; the fairy sight from the | 
French windows and the veranda, of 
apparently limitless space outside, dim as 
midnight, set with glowing strings and 
rows of quaint lanterns, and here and 
there a candidate for the Gravenhurst 
Sanitarium roaming with snowy siete 
and arms unveiled and a red-coated | 





on his quiet face. Sir Wilfrid was there, 
but my impressions of the Premier are not 
things Iam telling you. I get a new one 
every lawful day. Mr. Guise and Captain 
Lascelles (with the accent on the Las) 
and his thoughts upon the lass, too, who | 
sailed away to get her wedding fineries 


tall fellows, these two, and with faces 
grave and observant; and Major Drum.- | 
mond, also tall asa young pine, with no | 
daughter of the gods to keep him company 
(for his bright wife is mourning her 
father’s recent death), but there was a tall, 
slight distinguished, woman who raised 
her chin at us, and incidentally im- 
pressed me, as much for her lovely frock 
of pearly satin covered with some- 
thing that was very fine and black and 
shimmery, and her great bouquet of roses, 
as anything else. Our own Mr. Post- 
master-General was the greatest dude 
that has been, as he opened the ball with 
Lady Minto; in fact, the Cabinet Ministers 
in their gold encrustations and Privy 
Council grandeur were very Klondikey, 
and one wondered could they be washed 
out by the ounce and valued? A very 
stout French Member impressed me, and 





A SCENE FROM THE “MUSKETEERS.” 


To be presented at the Grand next week. 


these cecorations which Mr. Reid has 
presented to Toronto. 

Mr. Byron E. Walker, president of the 
Guild of Civic Art, made the presentation, 
and spoke in fitting terms of the patriot- 
ism and love of art which had caused Mr. 
Reid to undertake so considerable a work 
without remuneration. 

“It had seemed desirable,” said Mr. 
Walker, ‘‘at the very commencement 
that there should be in that magnificent 
building some wall decoration, so that 
they might be saved from the commer- 
cial decorations that had characterized 
public buildings in Canada in the past, 
and have mural decorations executed 
on modern lines. The projection on 
walls of scenes of national and _his- 
torical events was one of the oldest 
means of decoration of which we had 
knowledge. Such designs had always 
attracted the mass of humanity, and-it 
must be because of our intensely utili- 
tarian habits that thus far in Canada such 
art had been allowed to be neglected. 
They had only to look at that magnificent 
building, however, to see that the present 
was the proper time to inaugurate this 


of wall painting might be developed in 
Canada.” 

Mr. Walker read the official record of 
the gift from Mr. Reid to the city, and 
expressed the hope entertained by the 
Guild of Civic Art that decorations in this 
case freely given to the city would lead to 
the filling of still other panels with scenes 
commemorative: of important stages in 
the country’s development. 

Mayor Shaw replied accepting the gift 
on behalf of the city of Toronto and de- 
claring that it would be in after years 
that a full realization of the value of the 
paintings would come to the public. 

Mr. George A. Reid was called upon by 
the large body of citizens present and he 
responded very briefly. The work he has 
done on the walls of the new city build- 
ings speak for him now and hereafter. 
Those who know nothing of mural deco- 
tation should make it a point to see this 
work of Mr. Reid's and get an idea of 
what it is that he has done, and what it is 
that artists desire to do with the interior 
of our greatest public building. 





The F’rince and the Singer. 





N a summer's night the Prince was 
returning with a few companions 
9 from a ramble near Rolandseck. 
Some one suggested a supper at 
the local inn. ‘All right,” said 
the Prince, ‘‘ so long as you drop his Royal 
Highness and remember that my name is 
Fritz.” On entering the inn the strains of 
a voice as of a siren held the young men in 
thrall. Mine bost professed not to know 
the singer’s name. Once more the liquid 
notes thrilled out into the night. The 
student Fritz sprang from his seat. 
“It is Jenny Lind,” he cried, ‘it can 
only be Jenny Lind.” He dashed into the 


peding my circulation to such an extent 
that I, remembering fat men are nearly 
| always ticklish, considered myself justi- 
fied in gently wiggling my fingers over 
My situation was so dangerous 
We even went to that I trust I may be pardoned, especially 
as instant results were obtained, the fat 
gentleman collapsing with startling sud- 


farming for a change. 
feature of society is dressing up—it does 
feel so nice to have swell gowns and long 
gloves, but I’m afraid that in two months 
I'll be sighing for a pink cambric Mother 
Hubbard and a white apron, and pan- 
cakes 
sleepy.” Jt. 


May 20, 1899 


great songstress felt that she ought to be 
angry at the intrusion, but it is difficult to 
be angry on a summer’s night at Roland- 
seck. The end of it was that she found 
herself at the piano singing national songs 
to a delighted audience of three unknown 
students. 

“If I had a voice like the nightingale of 
Sweden,” said the student called Fritz, 
“IT would sing the song of Bliicher's Hus- 
sars.” 

**Sing it to me,” answered Jenny Lind ; 
‘*I know that all German students can 
sing.” Fritz was nothing loath; all the 
fervor of his patriotism rang out in the 
stirring refrain in which the warrior-poet, 
Ernst Moritz Arndt, had given voice to the 
spirit of the Wars of Liberation. 

‘* A song that carries one away with it!” 
said Jenny Lind. ‘I should like to try it.” 

Then the young Prince again seated 
himself at the piano to teach the greatest 
singer of her time the song to the music 
of which he was to lead his troops to vic- 
tory at Weissenburg and Worth. She 
was not long learning it. ‘‘ Like the 
roll of an organ and the clash of bells,” 
says the chronicler, ‘“‘the magnificent 
voice rang out over the whispering river.” 

When her new friends weretaking leave, 
Jenny Lind asked her teacher to tell her 
his name. At that moment the door was 
thrown open and a tall, white-haired 
figure entered the room. 

“Ernst Moritz Arndt,” whispered the 
students in respectful welcome. 

** Yes, Ernst Moritz Arndt,” he answer- 
ed; “‘and if you, fair singer, ask that 
man’s name, I will answer for him: he is 
called his Royal Highness Prince Freder- 
ick William of Prussia.” 
















































































Overheard in the Conservatory. 


NDECISION and shyness &re in- 
66 variably linked together,” ob- 





served the Superior Young Man 
to the Society Butterfly. ‘‘ Don't 
you think so?” 
“T saw an awfully stupid ex- 
hibition of both of those attributes in a 
street car the other day,” she said. ‘“‘A 
nice-looking young man stood exactly in 
front of a girl who wore a limp complexion- 
veil and a stony expression and carried a 
questionable umbrella. She looked at the 
bright-faced young man and looked again 
in the greatest perplexity. He didn’t ap- 
pear to know her, and yet he looked at her 
in a peculiar manner. She turned to gaze 
out of the car window, but she would for- 
get and steal a glance at him, because he 
was so pretty she told herself; then she 
would frown in a puzzled way, to make 
him speak first. At last he sat down op- 
posite her and looked cross. In a shiver 
of resolution she shouted ‘Good-morning’ 
at him across the aisle, then turned her 
head as though she was dodging a bullet. 
When he got up to leave the car he 
remarked unsmilingly that it was a nice 
morning, to which she answered that she 
was ‘ Quite well, thank you.’” 

The Society Butterfly dropped her eye- 
lids shyly, while the Superior Young Man 
laughed self-consciously. 

‘* Why is it that you can never make up 
your mind about my identity when you 
see me?” he asked. 

‘‘Indecision and too good a memory. I 
recognize anybody that I have ever seen, 
and some people that I have never seen 
sometimes, and as the squenched fire fears 
the child, so I always get frightened if the 
least doubt enters my head. But in the 
end you are unmistakable because you get 
an expression of scornful indifference that 
makes me certain in an instant that you 
know me.” 

There was something frigid about the 
Superior Young Man’s silence that puzzled 
the Society Butterfly for a second. ‘‘ You 
know I only see you about once in two 
years, so you mustn’t feel insulted at my 
indecision. I won’t ever make any more 
blunders; but you must be a trifle un- 
decided yourself or you would bow first, 
and it would be such a comfort to me if 
you did; won't you?” The Society 
Butterfly was quite in earnest. 

‘*No; I won't bow first,” said the 
Superior Young Man sternly—‘* you must 
learn to make up your mind and not to 
rely on other people to keep you from 
making mistakes.” 

**You're horrid,” pouted the Society 
Butterfly, ‘‘ but decisiveness and bad tem- 
per are invariably linked together—don’'t 
you think so?” 

The Superior Young Man laughed good- 
naturedly and the Society Butterfly stifled 
a yawn behind her programme. Left alone 
by her partner for a moment she put her 
arms behind her head and winked sleepily 
at her reflection in the large mirror. 

“Tt doesn’t really matter about any- 
thing, whether a person is decisive or shy, 


or sincere or not; all that is necessary is to 


talk about something. I think I'll try 
The only enjoyable 


and doughnuts. Oh! dear, I'm 





Tommy—Grandpa, are kings and queens 


always good? Grandpa—Not always, my 
boy ; not when there are aces out against 


adjoining room ; it was Jenny Lind. The | them.—Brooklyn Lise. 
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The Ontario Jockey Glub Races | 


3 Some Precise Information and Pro- ; 


phecy About the Events and 


the Horses. 





CHAIN of propitious circumstances 
has made this, the opening day 


of the Woodbine race meeting, 

the greatest in the history of the 

Ontario Jockey Club. There can- 

not be good racing without good 
fields of horses, and the Ciub has been par- 
ticularly lucky in having plenty of entries, 
So large has the number been that many 
of the raees will have to be split, and the 
result will be seven races a day instead of 
six, the usual number. This year Toronto 
starts the Canadian circuit, and many 
owners who would not have journeyed so 
far fora seven days’ meeting found it to 
their advantage to come, as they can 
follow up the Woodbine by going to Mont- 
real, Fort Erie and Highland Park. The 


good name of the Club has been heralded | 


abroad, and each succeeding year will see 
the meeting prosper all the more, provid- 
ing that visitors are treated fairly and 
courteously. 

There was very nearly adisruption a few 
days ago when the statement was 
made that the Club intended collect- 
ing forfeits due the New York Jockey 
Club on colts bought at the New York 
sales and now in Canada. Many of the 
best known horses at the track were pur- 
chased under such circumstances, the 
buyers never intending to run them on 
any of the four tracks owned by the Mogul 
organization of Gotham and consequently 
never expecting any interference, and they 
unhesitatingly stated that they would 
take their horses away from Woodbine 
should the O. J. C. attempt to collect. 

Of course the Club has the right to 
refuse entries and even to scratch a horse 
already entered, but it seems hardly rea- 
sonable to suppose that the officials will 
make enemies of visiting horsemen in 
order to collect the back debts of an organ- 
ization that has no jurisdiction over the 
Ontario Jockey Club or any other racing 
association in Canada. It would be suici- 
del at this juncture in Canadian turf 


history. 
. 





Of all the hundreds of horses now at 
Woodbine, Mr. William Hendrie’s Marti- 
mas is undoubtedly the king. He may be 
beaten at this meeting by horses which 
have been racing this season, but that 
will not detract from his quality. The 
King of American two-year-olds, he pro- 
mises to be equally successful as a three- 
year-old, and when he meets Jean Berand 
his friends will expect him to beat him as 
he did in the Flatbush Stakes last year. 
His work at Woodbine this year has been 
impressive. All his trials have been per- 
formed in imposing style and he ran so 
easily that timers could hardly believe 
their watches. The other good horses 
which raced with him ran their heads off, 
while he loped along in front, looking 
now at the grand-stand and then at the 
field, 

Mr. Hendrie has entered him in the 
Toronto Cup, the richest stake of the 
meeting and one which always brings 
together the best horses in training here. 
This year it will be the greatest race ever 
seen on Canadian soil. 

Mr. Alexander Shields has Topmast, 
fresh from a victorious season in the 
West; M. J. Daly has his dark horse 
Frohman ; J. E. Seagram has Tragedian, 
son Ino, Satirist and Connoisseur; M. J. 
Lynch has King Carnival, a horse that 
won everything at Fort Erie as a two- 
year-old last year, and G. W. Graydon has 
Duke of Middleburg, the horse that caused 
& sensation in the East three weeks ago. 

The race this year is at a mile and an 
eighth, and if the track is good a new 
record may be looked for. At present it 
looks as if Tragedian, Martimas and Top- 
mast are the best. Tragedian will have 
to carry 121 pounds. With ten pounds 
less he would be a legitimate favorite, be- 
cause everyone knows that he can go the 
distance. Martimas, on the other hand, 
has never yet run a mile in a race, but his 
trainer does not think that the distance 
will trouble him. His trial of a mile and 
& furlong on Monday in 2 02}, with plenty 
of speed to spare, seems to indicate that he 
likes a journey. 

Mr, Hendrie will also start Gold Car in 
this race. This horse in his last race 
finished first ahead of Box, Roysterer, Dr. 
Parker, Bannock, Sir Florian and Duke 
of Middleburg. 

Satirist will be in light at 101 pounds. 
He has shown phenomenal speed at the 
old Newmarket track, and if the race 
R0es to one of the light-weighted division 
he wiil be found knocking at the door. 

Frohman, the dark horse, was shipped 
all the way from San Francisco, and his 
shrewd owner, M. J. Daly, would not pay 
$800 freight on a horse unless he saw a 
chance of getting his money back. 





The Hunters’ Flat, which will be de- 
cided to-day, looks like an easy race for 
Mr, L, Reinhardt’s Romancer. This horse 
is of higher class than the ordinary hunter, 
and showed a mile trial in 1.484 at the 
Newmarket track, where he has been 
trained, Last year he won all his races 








{ 











easily and seems fit enough to follow up 
his victories this year. 





The Juvenile Plate will bring together 
the best lot of youngsters ever seen on 
the track. Mr. Seagram has Mr. Jersey 
and Cobourg, two colts which, on their 
first appearance at Woodbine, ran three 
furlongs in 365 seconds. The former is by 
Hanover, sire of Ben Holladay, present 
favorite for both the Brooklyn and Subur- 
ban Handicaps, and the latter is by Him- 
yar, dam Grace Lee. 

These colts will have to beat: Celestes, 
Alienna and Waterwick, the California- 
bred youngsters of the Shields string; 
Ice Drop and several others of the Daly 
stable; White Clover, the best of the 
Hendrie colts; May S., a fast filly of the 
Johnston string, besides a batch of others 
belonging to Rice & Burrows, H.N. Stover, 
John Brennan, J. S. Wadsworth and G. 
W. Graydon. Those who have seen the 
colts work say that Mr. Jersey and 
Cobourg can take them all into camp, and 
that the black and yellow will be first 
past in the Juvenile Plate. 











| to see Mr. William Hendrie win the 
Queen’s Plate, but an almost equally large 
number wish to see Mr. Seagram capture 
the guineas ten times in succession. The 
Seagram people will get their wish this 
year, for beyond the shadow of a doubt 
the Plate will go to Waterloo again. 

A few weeks ago it was thought that | 
Mr. Dyment’s plater, Belcourt, might get 
to the front, and she was backed down to | 
{to 1 in the winter book. This was chiefly 
on account of the fact that she was, and is, 
a racy-looking mare, and had been more | 
highly tried as a two-year-old than Mara. | 
tana, the plater from the same stable that | 
gave Bon Ino such a good race for a mile 
last year. 

But when Belcourt was tried at Wood- 
bine she showed a decided indisposition 
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| 
Tod Sloan. | 


‘““As I Imagine Him,” by S. H. Sime in 
the Butterfly. 





oe | 
to run, and her trials have been remark- | 
able for their slowness. Her best work 
for the plate distance is 2.21, and even at 
that slow gait she seemed to wish to quit 
when urged in the stretch. 

Dr. Andrew Smith’s Abbotsford, another 
rival of the black and yellow, injured his | 
leg by stepping into a soft spot on the | 
back stretch and it was found necessary 
to lay him up for a week. Had it been 
possible to train him up to the minute he 
might have been a factor. 

The only candidates left are the tour | 
Hendrie platers, and by their work on 
Tuesday these might as well have been 
left on the farm. Toddy Ladle with But- 
ter Scotch was sent a mile and a quarter, 
and although urged to her utmost could 
not beat 2214. Her companion was not 
half a second better. Toddy Ladle seems 
to take after her dam, which, well trained 
and well ridden, could not beat 29 seconds 
for a quarter of a mile. 

Woodstock and Play Fun were even 
worse on this occasion and the best they 
could do was a mile and a quarter in 2.244. 

A very different story has to be told 
of the Seagram platers. They have all 
trained in magnificently. Dalmoor, it is 
true, was laid up with a cold for a 
few days, but that slight illness did 
not impair his chances for the plate. 
He worked the distance on the Little 
York track in 2.154, a capital per- 
formance and one which stamps him 
as a good race horse. The Saragossa colt 
Sardonyx has been improving with time 
and has to his credit a trial in 2.18 done 
easily. 

Curfew Bell, the slashing fine filly by 
Morpheus, has also shown a great burst 
of speed and ran a mile pulled up on the 
Newmarket track in 1.47}. She will prob- 
ably run into second place. 

Tenalto, the fourth entry of the Sea- 
gram stable, is something of a conundrum. 
She has barrels of speed, and some horse- 
men go as far as to say that she is as fast 


There are many people who would like : 





as Ferdinand was at his best, and he was 

the fastest province-bred ever foaled, not 
excepting Victorious. This filly is so 
quick in her movements that it was found 
necessary to gallop her away behind the 
rest in her work. If she had been exer- 
cised with the others she would have 
carried them off their feet. But Tenalto 
has weak ankles and may not last the 
journey. Were she absolutely sound, I 
would call her to beat even Dalmoor, if 
she were sent out to win. 





The fields this year are larger than ever 
before. In the Minto Handicap there are 
| twenty-five entries, and in the Toronto 
! Cup there are twelve. The two-year-olds 
are also very numerous, and all the stakes 
for youngsters have filled away beyond 
expectations. The Hunters’ Flat has 
fifteen entries, and the Waterloo Handicap 
twenty. 

Steeplechasersare also much inevidence, 
and the races through the field will be 





more interesting than ever, which means | 
that they will be the greatest ever run in | 


America. The Woodbine Steeplechase 
has twenty-two entries and the Royal 
Canadian Steeplechase will bring together 
a similar number. 

The old war horses Red Pat and Lion 
Heart will meet again. They are both 
popular with Woodbine patrons, and 
fought out many a killing duel in past 
years. Both have suffered from the wear 
and tear of the water-jump, double and 
Club House bank, but this year sees them | 
in better trim to race than they have been 
in many a long day. Mr. Dunlap, a winner, 
through the field last year, is being trained 
by Ben Pope, who formerly had charge of 
Red Pat, and is in fairly good condition. 





Those who go to Woodbine to-day will 
see everything bright and clean. The 
stands have been renovated, the lawn 
trimmed, the steeplechase field put in 
order, and the fences painted. The Club 
House, now in charge of Mr. Arthur 
Bryan, has been renovated from top to 
bottom. In short, everything onand about 
the course is in first-class order. 

With good purses, large fields and first- 
class horses, the meeting should be a 
success, and all things seem to point to 
the fact that it certainly will be. 

JOHN F, RYAN. 





Van Rippers Didn’t Move. 





A Cheerful Estimate from the ree 
Man Settled It. 


HE Van Rippers had occupied their 
apartment for a year, and they—at 
least Mrs. Van Ripper—decided 
that it was time for a move of some 
sort. A strange unrest seemed to 

possess her with the coming of May and 
she began to read advertisements aloud to 
Van Ripper telling of the delights of coun- 
try places or the superior accommodations 
offered by other flats so far uptown that 
they might almost be called suburban (says 
the New York Sun). 

‘* We'll save money by leaving this place, 
Adelbert,” said Mrs. Van. ‘It really is | 
cheaper to move than to pay rent.” 

‘**Do you propose that we bunco the new | 
landlord or jump our board bill at a sum- | 
mer hotel?” asked Van Ripper easily. 
He really didn’t want to move himself, but 
he had learned to pretend to drop in with 
all Mrs. Van’s ideas. Opposition spurred 
her on. 

‘*Certainly not,” she answered: ‘but a 
move is very often an economy. I think 
this apartment will be warm in the sum- 
mer, and we might just as well get away 
somewhere and get a change of scene. 
Think of the long humid nights——” 

** Yes, and think of the long humid trips 
on trains to reach a hotel, where a man 











| gets in at night dusty and tired after a 


day in town—a sort of side show for the 
guests dressed up for dinner on the 
piazza!” 

‘*l am not specially thinking of going out 
of town,” said Mrs. Van, picking up a 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


| —two months at fifty—a hundred—there 


! settled and settled again will ccst nearly 


| paper, ‘‘ but there are some attractive flats 
advertised here—overlooking the Hudson 


| see,” he explained. 
‘“*And sometimes you do do it,” sug- 


7 


clean their vans. 
There’s a great deal 
of disease conveyed 
in that way. Then 
our storage rooms are 
at least half a block 
away from the 
stables. Some have 
them right over the 
stables, and your 
furniture never loses 
the odor. We are {a 
first-class comp-—” 
‘Have you got the 
estimate worked out 
yet?” asked Van Rip- 


per. 
“T’ve given you 
the idea. We can’t 


tell exactly what it 
will be until we get 
| the things. Some people would work in 4 
lot of extra things on us at the last 


where it is quite cool, you know; almost | gested Van Ripper, who didn’t like the | minute.” 


like the country.” 


**I never saw much in looking over the | cheerful estimate ; we'll have things fixed | 
{ Hudson, my dear, did you? It gets aw- | up next time you call.” 


fully monotonous unless you are moving 
along in a boat.” 


“Just listen to this,” said Mrs. Van |! 
Ripper, reading: ‘Cool, airy apartment | 
—eight rooms, all light—charming situa- 
tion — beautiful outlook— hot and cold | 
water—porcelain baths—electric lights— 
elevator—fifty dollars upward—rent free | 


to desirable parties until July.” 


“ But are we desirable parties?” asked 
Van Ripper. ‘‘ Who can tell what that 
landlord may expect? Besides that, we 
have all those conveniences here.” 

“Rent free—we haven't that.” 

** But we are only paying $45 here.” 

* Yes—but we must pay it. Can’t you 
see, Adelbert, there would be all of June’s 
rent saved.” 

**Doesn’t moving cost something?” 

“Yes, but not a month’s rent. Now, 
look here!” She got a pencil and a sheet 
of paper and commenced to tigure. ‘To | 
stay here will cost—us for June—July— 
August — three months. Three times 
forty-five is—is—three times five—fifteen | 
—three times four twelve — thirteen — 
$135.” 

“x68.” 

“To move—we get June free, you know 


SS ee tenner 





is a clear saving of——” 
‘*Thirty-five dollars, and it will cost 
more than that to move. And getting un- 


as much more.” 

“*Oh, the other plan is the most econo- 
mical, of course.” 

“Which?” | 

‘*To store our things and go away some- 
where.” 

‘*How 4o you make that out?” | 

** It costs us a hundred and thirty dollars | 
a month to live, doesn’t it?” 

“That’s what you tell me, my dear.” 

‘Well, it requires no figuring to see we 
can board in the country for much less 
than that.” 

“Do they store things for nothing?” 


*“*A mere nothing. Listen to the circular: 
‘Give up your housekeeping cares and 
save money during the summer by storing 
with us in our new fireproof rooms—safety 
vaults for silver, jewelry or furs, paint- 
ings, etc. Secured against moths.’” 

“Sounds like a pawn ticket,” said Van. 

*** We will cheerfully call and make an 
estimate,’” read on Mrs. Van. ‘* We could 
get splendid board for $20 a week.” 

“I know the kind,” said Van Ripper 
softly. 

** Just listen. Doesn’t this sound nice? | 
* Refined couple can get delightful accom- 
modations in cottage situated directly on | 
the Sound. Broad piazzas—plenty of 
shade trees, pleasant walks and drives, 
good roads for bicycling.’” 

‘* We're not a refined couple.” 

‘““Why, Adelbert!” 

**T'm not—you told me so the other day | 
when I put my cigar ashes in the rubber 
plant jardinére. I am not quite sure that | 
it was refined of you tosay that. It is the 
truest refinement to ignore a fault in an- 
other.” 

‘*How can you talk that way? I think 
you're horrid. Just think of what we 
would save!” 

** How in thunder can we tell what we'll 
save until we know what it costs to store 
things?” 

“We will cheerfully call and give an | 
estimate.” 

‘** Well, let "em cheerfully call.” 

So Mrs. Van sent a postal, and next 
evening just as they had finished dinner a 
tall, thin man with a pad and a pencil was 
ushered in. He had an unpleasant way 
of looking at the furniture as if he didn’t 
like it as he went around, and he called 
attention to scratches and defects in 











things they hadn't noticed before. 
‘Sometimes people say we did it, ye 





| tie an extra load on the back of the truck 


man’s manner. “Go cn and give us a 


He went through the flat peering into 
corners and opening closet doors as though 
he suspected the Van Rippers were con- 
cealing trunks or large pieces of furniture 
from him. 

‘** Anything in the cellar?” he suddenly 
asked, transfixing them with a suspicious 
look. 


They looked at each other guiltily. Their | 


bicycles were in the cellar and four trunks 
and some old books. 
‘*No,” said Van Ripper. ‘ Nothing.” 
‘*Thas is ——,” said his wife. 


“Tt all counts, you know,” said the; 
' man; ‘we estimate by the vanload, you 


know. And that means a vanload with 
closed doors. Some people expect us to 


and call it one van.” 

““How much do you estimate this stuff 
will cost us to store?" asked Van Ripper; 
“*that’s what we really wrote you to call 
for, you know.” | 

‘“‘T should say two and a quarter vans.” | 

‘* What’s the quarter van for; don’t you | 
throw a little space like that in?” 


** Just for spite?” 

“No; to get a lower bill. 
| until we have the things.” 

| ‘*T see—and people would have to pay 
to have’em carted away again. That’s a 
great system.” 

“‘T’ll leave one of my cards,” said the 
man, 

** Please do,” said Van Ripper. 

‘“‘And I'll be glad to give my personal 
attention to the matter if you address me. 
This is my name in red ink on the corner 
of the card.” 

‘Ah, yes,” said Van Ripper, ushering 
the man out. 

“That was a cheerful estimate, wasn’t 
it?” he asked his wife when he returned. 
‘*How much do we save on that? When 
do you want ‘em to come and get the 
things and fumigate ’em ?” 

‘*T had to give up adding, he mixed me 
so,” said Mrs. Van, ‘“‘and really what he 
said about the vans scared me. Unless 
you are quite set on going away I think 
we'd better "— 

‘“*What? Overlook the Hudson?” 

“No, stay right here!” 


So we wait 





The Uncrowned King of the 





‘* A quarter van has to have aroom just 
as though it were a whole one, It’s S5 a 
room, and ——” 

“Oh, I'd rather break something than 
pay for a whole room for a quarter van,” 
said Van Ripper; ‘call it two vans— 
that’s $10 a month.” 

“Of course, that’s not in the fireproof | 
building,” said the man, “that costs $6 a | 
room. Would you wish it in the fire- 
proof building?” | 

‘“Of course we would, Adelbert,” said ] 
Mrs. Van. 

‘““Then there is the piano. That’s extra | 
—a dollar a month. We keep the pianos 
in a separate room,” | 

“Is that all the expense?” asked Van 
Ripper. 

‘*There is labor—a dollar a load extra.” 

‘*Do we have to pay that?” 


‘““Of course! It’s the work the men do 


Cape. 

5 ECIL RHODES is one 
of the two or three 
*) conspicuous figures 
in the British Empire 
and perhaps, seen 
from afar, he looms 
larger than any other 
man. He is forty-six 
yearsofage. Heisa 
man of large ideas, 
and, what is more, has the genius for get- 
ting every penny he needs. As he himself 
said, in one of his public speeches, ‘If 
you have an idea, make it the paramount 
object in life. Probably it will succeed, 
and with its success many things deemed 
valuable may come.” It is men with such 
beliefs who form the backbone of nations 
and extend empires. 








taking the furniture out. They are extra 
careful. There is a dollar a load taking it | 
out and a dollar a load putting it in when | 
you take it back. Then there is packing— | 
that’s a dollar an hour—and unpacking | 
when you get it back, same rate.” | 
“Ts that all?” asked Van Ripper. 
‘*There’s cartage—two vans at $4 a load | 
—$s—and the piano—do you hoist that | 
piano?” | 
**T don’t know. Do we hoist it?” asked | 
Van Ripper of his wife. | 
“TI think they brought it in the win- | 
dow,” said she. 
** Ah!” said the man as though he had | 
caught them in some evasion. ‘To hoist 
that will be extra—$7—that’s $15 cartage | 
—each way, you know.” 
‘*How much will it amount to?” asked | 
Van Ripper. 
‘*Can you tell how much packing you'll 
have—how many hours?” | 


‘How can we tell how many hours your | 
men will take?” asked Van Ripper in a | 
dazed way; ‘“‘we don’t know ‘em; don’t 
know their ways; you ought to know | 
more about ’em yourself.” 

‘** Well, I should say a good day’s pack- 
ing would fix things. You'd have to crate | 
that china closet; that’d be extra. You'd | 
have to crate that little tea-table.” 

‘““Who says so?” says Van Ripper. ‘‘We 
own these things, don’t we?” 

**T suppose so,” said the man. “If you 
don’t you have to notify the instalment 
people. But we're not responsible for 
breakable things that ain’t crated.” 

‘Have you comfortable—that is, good 
trucks?” asked Mrs. Van Ripper, break- | 
ing an unpleasant silence. 

‘Fine trucks, ma’am,” said the man, 
‘thoroughly fumigated every week !” 

‘*Fumigated! What for?” 

“To guard against contagious disease— 


| mansion to his guests. 


Like many men with half his genius, 
Mr. Rhodes is not without his little pecu- 
liarities. For instance, he is by no means 
a ‘ladies’ man.” He thinks that matri- 
mony interferes with business, and will 
not, it is said, tolerate a married man in 
his employ. 

Some time ago one of his secretaries 
entered the matrimonial state, and Mr. 
Rhodes at once gave him marching orders. 
As a solace, though, for this extreme step 
he sent his departing secretary a cheque 
for $25 00, 

Another of his whims is to bury himself 
away in a small hut, or summer-house, 
which he possesses in a secluded corner of 
his garden, leaving the splendors of his 
This hermit kind 
of existence he often continues for days on 


| end, more especially when he has some 


great scheme on hand which requires con- 
centrated thought. At such times he 
even sleeps and eats in his hut. 

Mr. Rhodes is, notwithstanding his 
stern exterior,a man of heart. He also 


| possesses, \ike so many other born leaders 
| of men, the great gift of being able to sum 


up & man ina couple of minutes. A glance 
at an individual enables him to decide the 
kind of person he has to deal with. This 


| is illustrated in the case of a friend who 


wrote asking him to do something for a 
youngster who was anxious to seek his 
fortune at the Cape. Thus did Rhodes 
reply: ‘Send me his photograpb, and I'll 
let you know by return whether I can do 
anything for him or not.” 

The Uncrowned King of the Cape is 
now and again absent-minded. A curious 
instance of his forgetfulness was seen 


} . ° 
some time back at an entertainment at 


Capetown. As he entered the hall he 
took off his overcoat, and in doing so re- 
moved his dress-coat as well—but he was 
quite oblivious of the fact. The mirth of 





insects and that sort of thing. Why, some 





THE YALE HOTEL, GRAND FORKs, B. C. 
This hotel is an exhibition of the enterprise of the owners of the town site of Grand Forks. It cost $45,000 to build, and 


$20,000 has been spent in Toronto for its 


expected that inside of 


furnishings. 


course, the Driard in Victoria and the C. P. R. Hotel in Vancouver. 


The population of Grand Forks is now not more than 1,500, but it is 
five years it will be the center of 60,000 people. The hotel is the best in British Columbia, excepting, of 


| the people near him and the cheers of the 

gallery had no effect on him. It was not 
| until a friend pointed out what had hap- 
| pened that he discovered that he was in 
| his shirt-sleeves. 





No Discrimination. 


| The Duke of Wellington once requested 
| the connoisseur whom the author of Tan- 
| cred terms ‘‘ the finest judge in Europe” 
| to provide him a chef. Felix, whom the 
late Lord ‘Seaford was reluctantly about 
to part with on economical grounds, was 
| recommended and received. Some months 
| afterwards his patron was dining with 
| Lord Seaford, and befure the first course 
| was half over he observed: ‘‘So I find 
you have got the Duke’s cook to dress 
| your dinner.” ‘I have got Felix,” replied 
Lord S., ‘but he is no longer the Duke's 
cook. The poor fellow came to me with 
| tears in his eyes, and begged me to take 
| him back again, at reduced wages, or no 
| wages at all, for he was determined not to 
| remain at Apsley House. ‘ Has the Duke 
been finding fault?’ said I. ‘Oh, no, my 
Lord ; I would stay if he had; he is the 
| kindest and most liberal of masters ; but 
I served him a dinner that would make 
Ude or Francatelli burst with envy, and 
he says nothing; I go out and leave him 
to dine on a dinner badly dressed by the 
cookmaid, and he says nothing. Dat hurt 
my feelings, my Lord.’” 





stcrage houses never 
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TRANSPORTATION—RAIL AND WATER. 


NORTH GERMAN LLOYD 
FAST EXPRRSS SERVICE. 
OURG, PARTS, SOUTHAMPTON, 

CHERBOUUNDON, BREMEN, 





re Pere Tuesday, May 30, 10a.m. 
Kaiser Wm. derGrosse, Tuesday, June 6, 9 8.m. 
ES ere .Tuesday.June 13, 10+.m. 
Kaiser Friedrich ....... Tuesday, June 20,10 .m. 


UTHAMPTON, LONDON, BREMEN. 
TWIN SCREW PASSENGER SERVICK. 
C Grosse, Thursday, June 1, 1! a.m. 
Soman ey a o . Thursday, June 8, 10 a.m. 
Pr. Reg. Luitpold ....Thursday, June 15, 10 a.m. 
GIBRALTAR, NAPLES, GENOA. 


Pint atougssks we Saturday, May 27, ll a.m. 
Kaiser Wm. II...... Satorday, June 3, 11 a.m. 
Ems........-.........-Saturday, June 10, tl a.m. 
erry Saturday, June 24, 11 a.m. 





BARLOW CUMBERLAND 


72 Yenee Street, Toron 





AMERICAN LINE 
Fast Express Service 
New YorK—SOUTHAMPTON—LONDON 
Calling We-tbound at Cherbourg 
Sailing Wedne-days at 10 a.m. 


St. Louis.......May 24 | St. Louis...... Jane l4 

eee May 31 | Paris...........June 21 

St. Paul ....June7/ St. Paul .......June 28 
RED STAR LINE 


New YORK—ANTWERP—PaRIs 
Every Wednesday at 12 noon. - 
Westernland...May 24 | Noordland......June 7 
*Kensington... May 31| Friesland... . June lf 
*These steamers carry cabin and third- :iass 
sengers at low rates. = 

nternational Navigation Company, Piers 
14 and 15 R., Office, 6 Bowling Green, N. Y. 
Barlow Cumberiand, 72 Yonge St., Toronto 


Passages to England 


England and through the English Channel. 
Apply for sailings and rates to 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 


Steamship Agent, 72 Yonge Street, Toronto 
S| 


sha [P and 
TOURIST TICKETS 
Issued by various lines to all parts of the world. 


R. M. MELVILLE 


Cor. Toronto and Adelaide Sts. 
Telephone Wit 

















NIAGARA RIVER LINE). *e2e: scenes: 's comersns 


SINGLE TRIPS 


COMMENCING MONDAY, MAY (5th 
STEAMER CHICORA 


Will leave Yonge Street Wharf (east side) at 
a.m. daily (except Sunday) for Niagara, 

Queenston and Lewiston, connecting with New 

York Central & Hudson River Railway, Michi- 

gan Central Railway and Niagara Falis Park 

& River Railway, arriving back in loronto 

. -m. 
en JOHN FOY, Manager. 


The Wabash Railroad 

Is the great trunk line passing through 
Canada and through six States of the 
Union, making direct connection with 
more railroads and reaching more large 
cities than any other railroad in the world. 

The ‘Continental Limited” and the 
‘““New Fast Mail” between Buffalo and 
Kansas City are the finest and fastest 
trains ever seen in this country. : 

Passengers going west should ask their 
nearest ticket agent for tickets via this 
great Banner Route. A 

All Wabash trains have free reclining 
chair cars, and are solid vestibule from 
end to end. 

For further information apply to any 
railroad agent, or J. A. Richardson, Dis- 
trict Passenger Agent, north-east corner 
King and Yonge streets, Toronto, and St. 
Thomas, Ont. 





taken place at a fair, and a culprit 


was being sentenced for manslaughter. | 


The doctor, héwever, had given evi- 
dence to show that the victim’s skull 
was abnormally thin. The prisoner, on 
being asked if he had anything to say 
for himself, replied: ‘‘ No, yer honor; 
but I would ask was that a skull) for a 


man to go to a fair wid?” 
7. 


Dr. Phillpotts, Bishop of 
called to account several sporting cler- 
gymen in his diocese in the early piart 
of the century. He met one of them 
at a friend’s house. “I am told, my 
lord, that you object to my hunting,” 
said the clergyman. ‘Dear me, who 
could have told you so?” answered the 
bishop: ‘“‘ what I object to is that you 


shovld ever do anything else.” 
* 


The most-talked-of 
Herford ever wrote were submitted to 
the editor of Life, and they were re- 
turned, not once but twice. They 
started on their third journey to Life, 
accompanied by a note to the editor. 
‘““My dear Mr. Mitchell,”: it began, 
“ during your recent absence from your 
office, your office-boy has been return- 
ing masterpieces, one of which I in- 
close. Please remit at your earliest 
convenience.” ‘And the editor did re- 


Exeter, 


Oliver 


verses 


runt. 
= 


A Paris correspondent sends this 
characteristic mot of a little six-year- 
old girl in the French capital to the 
Pittsburg Bulletin: “It appears that 
the child overheard all the tattle about 
President Faure’s death and poor Mme. 
Faure’s grief, and then the next day 
she heard that there was a new Presi- 
dent. She went up to her mother and 
said: ‘This M. Loubet—so soon—what 
luck! It is only two days since M. 
Faure died, amd now she has another 


one 
7 


4 woman evangelist s converting 





addresses the other day she_ said: 
‘There is a man in this house who is 
untrue to his wife! I am going to 
throw this hymn-book at him.” She | 
book as if she was going to 


raised the 
throw it, and every man but one in|} 
the house ducked his head to avoid the | 
book. Then she blistered the 
and lauded the one true man. It was] 
afterwards learned that he was deaf | 


Codgers 


and dumb. 
a 


Mr, Zangwill tells a good story of a 


| the drawing of salaries. 
| y fe ay gui > in a House 9 
| ee ee eee ete | eral times next door. A hen house and 
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installation in our corridor, with a 
chum, an interpreter, and a squad of 
bicycle riders in cork shoes, filled 
Marie, the femme de chambre, with 
panic unspeakable. Marie and I have 
a good many interviews in French 
when she attends to faire ma chambre 
and hook me into my evening 
gowns. She confessed her misgivings 
about her contract to faire la cham- 
bre of monsieur the refugee and his 
two companions. There is a price of 
twenty thousand pounds upon his 
head (it would take about half a page 
to tell you the amount in Chinese 
small change), and Marie evidently 

considers him a dangerous party. So 
she crosses herself and says her pray- 
ers before she raps on his door, but 
even then he never answers her, so 
with closed eyes and many supplica- 
tions to her favorite guardian angel, 
she pushes the door open, gives him 

a minute to prepare, and then walks 
in. Little episodes such as his mis- 
taking the number of his room, have 
led to a superficial familiarity between 
His Excellency the refugee and my- 
self. At the State ball I compliment- 
ed him (through his interpreter) upon 
being so quiet qa neighbor, and prom- | 

| jsed to be noisy and obstreperous in 

the small hours that night myself, 
after the high jinks at Rideau. He 

did not see the joke, but desired the 

middleman to tell me he would make 

if, you want larger fish to fry, you can | every allowance on — 
Politeness such as this is what knocks 
ride the dozen or so miles to Aylmer, 
+ the fun out of existence. 

where already summer residents are are 

settling at the pretty Victoria; these I have concluded that much of the 

and other jolly things may you do, Chinese language can be acquired dur- 

these golden May-days, if you are a] in. the process of chasing a hen out 
cyclist and have not the fear of sun- | of the.garden. Did you ever remark 
vere een eer ee what language she speaks as you fire 


* * * 
sticks and stones at her, and corner 
Bu be streak brown and red! * - - 
for Aaah ote ball 7 ass to be en her up? It’s refugee Chinese. I who 
esc : re liv y ys next door to 
dured. Therefore one buys Edelweiss have Gy -“ soverel On a ited 
cream, and emplovs a leisure hour trese Chinese talkers, have recognizec 
auibine it ned te sete una | the fact. Sometimes that hen will try 
cheeks while one listens to a many- | t? &¢ under or through too small a 
be : : . space. then she is discussing Chinese 
ou 1 argument as to how long a ‘ 
stains oa in cae hae and a rigor with bitter resentment. At last 
s “ee Sere > fli F r over the gate-post, 
pot of six hours’ garrulity reviles the | She files gamely ov ee ee 
kettl f ven hours’ loquacity, and soaner than go through the open gate- 
ce ie o seve i § c , : ‘ “ht 
e re quawk she gives is a Chin- 
the hours are unprofitable except for | way; the rie oF : ' 
ese refugee’s opinion of his Dowager 


I ho ome | 5 f ’ 
yoo | Empress. ‘They have voiced it sev- 


Ottawa Notes. 





Tone and Semitone—A Barnyard 
Parallel. 

TTAWA had her spring 
suit on when I got there 
on a second iittle visit 
last week. Furs and 
snow and howling winds 
were packed away in 
the old year’s ‘not 

wanted ” baggage; instead was tender 
green of soft, distant groves, and vio- 
let hills meeting azure heavens, and 
dust and watering-carts figjting for 
possession of the roadways. Bicycle 
runs, too, you may take of the most ce- 
lightful, along the Rideau canal to 
the ‘‘ Hog’s ‘back,” a bristling rock 
over which the river dashes in a very 
respectable fall of brownish-gold 
waters, and about which are terraced 
rocks, still pools, shady nooks, and all 
the accessories to a good picnic 
ground. There the outspanned nags 
of a Government House wagonette, a 
couple of baking and patient flunkeys, 
a red parasol shading the first lady 
in the land, and a white table-cloth 
in process of being spread on the turf, 
betray a picnic tea of very high flavor 
indeed: Or you may career about the 
beautiful park, or ride down the 
streets to Hull bridge, and watch the 
rapids, very proud and plentiful with 
last month’s great snows, dashing 
under the bridge as you dash over; or 





when the question debated is more im- 
portant than the shape of a churn 01 
the length of a man’s tongue. Mean- 
while the members disputed as to the 
time-limit. Charlton was stubborn and@ 


a Chinese school would, I fancy, sound 
just alike. My neighbors cluck at 
each other, and I am hourly expecting 
to hear them crow. At the ball they 
had a hot time. People formed them- 





lady in America who rushed up to 
him after one of his lectures, saying, | 
“Oh, Mr. Zangwill, do shake hands; 
I really cannot go until I have shaken 
hands!”’ ‘Madam,” he replied, grasp- 
ing her hand, “do not let me prevent 
you from going.’”’ This reminds us of 
courteous to the lady who, 


the ret¢ 
acdressing a distinguished person at a 





railway station: “Oh, Mr. W-—, are 
you there?” “Yes, Madam, I am,.’’ he 


said, “where are you?” 
7 


Mack runs the Buffalo 
In the Presidential cam- 


Norman E. 
(N.Y.) Times. 


———— = paign of 1884, the editorial page of the 
Improved Train Service Between To-| paper came out one afternoon tilled 
with reasons why Blaine should be 


ronto, Hamilton and New York. 


Two hours quicker time will be made 
from New York t 
ronto on spring s f 
York Centra! in effect May ith n con- 
nection with the Canadian Pacific and 
Toronto, Hamilton and Buffalo Rail- 
ways. 

On that date the 
will add to its presen 
“ Pan-Americar 
will be a 









Jew York Central 
service the New 
to which 
t hrough Buffet, 
room Car, New York 


















, is now att d 
3.00 p.m. train. This tr will 
trand Central Station, New York, 





at 8 p.m., reaching Hamilton and To- 
resent, 


iIniag 





at tn same hour as at 


rs in the 












opportuni 
r dinner before 





ry ce \ di 
n now leaving 
é p.m. and Hamilton at 
m. W ym the new schedule 
ur, but reach New 


; tom ) 
2n minutes earlier 











This ne at a sie dere ote 
ered Canadi pol he cates 
being same as by any other lin 
Passengers are unded at Grand Cen- 
ra Station {4th Avenue ani 42nd 
Street, in the “ry heart of the city. 
adjacent t 111 principal hotels, thea- 


ters and business houses 


Tickets and full re- 
gard to the service ied by 
if the 


applying to th 





C.P.R. or T.H. & 
CEES 
Anecdotal. 

A gentleman ately dismissed i 
clever but dishonest gardener. For the 
sake of his wife and family he gave 
him a character, and this is how he | 
worded it ‘I hereby certify that A. | 
B. has been my gardener f over two 
years, and that during that time Nh 
got more out of my garden than any 


man I ever employed 


- 


In Ireland recently a quarrel had | 








(iet the | 
Wedding Stationery | 
at Tyrrell’s | 


Either printed from special 
Wedding Script or Engraved 
on Copperpliate by artists. 


Wh. Tyrrell & Co., 
“ The Bookshop,” 
No. 8 King Street West. 


elected President. The 


Hamilton and To-| ever, asserted that there never was 
hedule of the New] such a 


friends. ‘“ Will 


ed I'l) 


gyman 


for Cle 








first page, how- 


great man as Cleveland. One 
he sub-editors of the paper was ac- 
ordingly held up on the street by 
you please tell us whom 
Mr. Mack is supporting?” they inquir- 
= have you understand, sir,” 

l ‘that Mr. Mack is sup- 





1 Massachusetts cler- 





lls a story at his own ex- 





pense. He was on a tramp through 
the White 


rgyman for a companion. 


another 
One day 


Mountains, with 


they mounted the driver's seat of a | 
stage coach As is often the case, the 
stage driver was an interesting char- 
acter, whose conversation abounded in 
stories. The three speedily be- 
was with reluct- 


at the end of the 








to quiz from the carriage 
‘tester’’ who was 
rounds, striking the wheels with his 
hammer Why lo you beat the 
wheels like that?’ was the first ques- 
tion, Sirkarka hookum” (‘It is the 
order of authority’’), replied the im- | 
perturbable nativ: But what is the | 
use of striking the wheels?” 
arjani Hum i-sa thees burssi kur- | 
than Sirkarka hookum.” 


knows, I have ‘been 


\ Bositon lady of great respectab 
ity was recently raveling in North 
Dakota, a rigid prohibition State, and 
in the dining-cars this notice was 
posted No intoxicaiting liquors will 

served while the train is passing 
through the State of North Dakota.” 
The train had been 
through thait interniinable State 
time, when the Bostion lady came into 
the dining-car for her dinner. Casting 
her eye out of the car window upon a 





rolling alone 


a long 


| scemewhat changed landscape, she said 
| to the waiter, with purely geographi- 
cal interest, “Are we still in North 


Dakota ?” ‘No, ma’am,” said he 
lertly, and with a hospitable grin 


what'll you ttake to drink, ma’am ?” 


a 


SS ——— TT | 
Jones—Maria, I'm sure there’s some- 
thing crawling up my back. Mrs. 
Jones—Oh, I guess it’s just your fan- 


icy. Jones—No, it's too lively.—Life. 


vld chap pathetically confessed his 
grievance to be that whenever he 
spoke the reporters said ‘‘ Mr. Blank | 
also made a few remarks,”’ 


of awhile ago, and the Premier, grace- | 
ful, courteous, and authoritative, the 
fingers of steel under the velvet glove, 
the voice of melody and the tongue 
of fire, gave the little storm in the} 
teapot its quietus, by reminding the 
children of the Cabinet and the other 
quarrelsome boys that the length of 
the speech must be limited by the 
importance of the subject and the 
ability of the speaker, which sounds 
workable, but isn't, as events some- 


times confess. 


round a corner from a bath, I collided | 
| squarely with something rushing con- | 


ket, a black skull cap, a pair of 
breeches seemingly clipped in for bi- 


| might have been a laundryman by the 
he gave, but was, as a matter of fact, | 


ese refugee, who has been complaisant 


| tawaian. He just had a quiet tip 


| shoes of white cotton, and left. His | 


Hughes made sassy interruptions, and 
bearded pards of various degrees of 
Scotchness turned the topic slowly 
and it was said that 
to be mentioned in the pa- 
pers was the one thing spoken 
for, and a white-haired and handsome 


selves into a solid phalanx about them, 
they bowed and gasped and mopped 
themselves, and beamed = slantwise 
through their glasses, and shed rain 
of perspiration, and finally got them- 
selves home to bed, where no doubt 
they exchanged many a rare and racy 
comment on ithe garb of the she for- 
eign-devils whose charms they had s0 
freely been allowed to study. I'd give 
my best partner to know just exactly | 
what notions are embodied in the 
eacklings and the cluckings which at 
he has, defended his longwindedness | this very moment are making so | 
corridor sound like a hennery, an@ 
one’s thoughts turn to omelettes and 
| egg-noge. LADY GAY. 


about, 


and clear- 
voiced Charlie Tupper, swaying rhyth- 
mically as he talked, which is a habit 





Books and Shop Talk. 


HE name of Dr. A. | 
Doyle has | 





SS 


Conan 


els having to do | 
with the detection 


* * * 
The other 


morning, as I rushed | 


romances of an/| 
historical nature. 
In both departments he has scored a 
| distinct success. Such stories as A 
Study in Scarlet, The Memoirs of 
Sherlock Holmes, and the White 
Company, evince considerable powers 
| of plot-making, and of writing 
| about stirring incidents. Perhaps it 





trariwise: a something in a blue jac- 


ling, and cork-soled slippers, who 


look of him, or a. pig from the grunt 


the valet of His Excellency the Chin- | 
difficulties that Dr. Doyle made his 
chief hold on the estimation of the | 
general public, though by many his I 
Micah Clarke ig thought to be his 
masterpiece. In his last book, A Duet 
with an Occasional Chorus, he has 
} ventured on a novel of an altogether 
| different character, and has essayed 
the difficult task of writing about very 
ordinary life in an artistic way. In 


enough to take up his quarters next 
door to me. His Excellency has fled | 
from the Dowager Empress; he swears 
hat the 1use of his flight is neither 
that he kissed ther behind a screen, nor 
tried to prevent Li Hung Chang from 
doing so, both of which reports have 
circulated with a rapidity purely Ot- | 


this book there is no stirring incident; 
ouhd Gnd fawor in the even of this there is scarcely any plot; there is no 
rye ‘ “a ve)li , ¢ : ‘rote ft , > 

giddy imperial girl, and wishing to | gradual unravelling of secrets to come 
| to a dramatic climax in the last chap- 
| ter. Yet the book bears witness to 


that his head, apart from his body 


keep himself together, so to speak, 


he packed up his peacock feather, his 


blue nightgown, and his little dream 
as the utter naturalness of it 


arrests the reader. The young couple 





RY who are the performers in this matri- 

j monial duet are our friends from the 

fall 4 er very start. The love letters that go 
to and fro between Maude and Frank 

(| was to save the shoe—the 
HR idea of the present gene- 
ration is tosave the shine. 


Since grandiather’s time 


and attractive to people who are not 
entirely blase. The chapter entitled 





question as being too much of the na- | « 





there has been no preparation that ture of a guide-book, but surely no | | 
would do both until 


guide-book was ever half so poetically 
written, 
the early matrimonial experiences of 
the pair, he draws with a discerning 
pen, and shows that he is a keen ob- 
server of the little joys and jars, the 
friction and the give-and-take of do- 
mestic life. But he never forgets that 
he has set out to give us the accurate 
portraits of an ordinary young couple, 
and the fact that his book is enjoying 
a wide popularity among feminine 
readers, is a gufficient proof that he 
has succeeded. 


} 
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SPECIAL &/ 
COMBINATION NS 


Leather Dressing 


was launched on the market with 
its Polishing and Feeding qualities. 
It has in its composition that which 
the leather needs and imparts the . ; 
lustre of the makev. All colors— Bret Harte is so frequently compli- 
Brown, Tan, Russet. Prominently mented as the author of Little Breech- 
conspicuous at conspicuously es, that he is almost as sorry it was 
prominent shoe stores. ever written as is Colonel John Hay, 


25 Cents—Call for it. 





who would prefer his fame to rest on 
more ambitious work. A gushing lady, 
who prided herself upon her literary 


L. H. PACKARD & CO. Mowrancat. 





| with a view tio dramatization. 
| Copeland), of Toronto, which was pub- 


| authoress has. received an acknow- 


Tsabella 


hitherto been as- | Other Poems. This work is published 


sociated with nov- | by the 


of crime, or with | Miss : 
of a promising career in literature. = — 


Stationery  o., are: 


Merriman, 


was in the unravelling of detective | Dunne. 


| By Conan Deyle. 


story, A. Daughter of Witches, is now 
running serially in the Canadian Mag- 
azine, has returned to her home at 
Queenston, after spending the winter 
in New York. 


returned from Ottawa a few days ago | 
quite ill, and has been removed from | 
his home to St. Michael’s Hospital. He | 
the writer’s literary power, inasmuch | !S doing well, 
at once | he will be around again in a few | 
days. 


over to. the 
Fangle—Why—I 


in the overture, are deliciously naive | dead ? 
married.—Tit-Bits, 


Britain's Valhalla, has been called in| the young woman who was accused 


the mails, did you ?” he remarked ; 
When the author gets into] “ 
has done that.’’—Coborado Springs Ga- 
zette, 
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tastes, said to him once: ‘My dear Mr. Ra 
Harte, I am so delighted to meet you. 

I have read everything you ever wrote, The Dealer 

but of all your dialect verse there is Makes a great big profit when 
none that compares to your Little he sells you an imitatiou of 
Adams’ Tutti Frutti Gum. 


Adams’ Tutti Frutti 


madam,” said Mr. Harte, ‘but you 
have put the little breeches on the 
wrong man.” 
is made from pure chich gum, and 
there is no other gum “just as good” 
or half so good. 





William Briggs, Methodist Book and 
Publishing House, Toronto, has secur- 
ed exclusive control in the Dominion 
of the books on personal and social 
purity, widely knowm as the Self and 
Sex Series. In this series the books 
to boys and men are written by Syl- 
vanus Stall, D.D., and those to girls 
and women by Mrs. Mary Wood- 
Allen, M.D. These dollar books have 
been pronounced pre-eminently the 
best books ever written on the sub- 
ject, and they are already being 
translated into other languages to 
meet the demand which has been: 
created elsewhere. 





Will do—is that what 
you tell your grocer? 

There is a salt that you will 
remember to ask for, once you 
try it. 

It not only remains free, but is 
absolutely pure, white, natural 
salt crystals. 


Made by the Vacuum Process, 
the only system which ensures 
perfect purity and evenness of 
crystal. 


Windsor Salt 
The Windsor Salt Co. 


LIMITED 
WINDSOR, Ont. 





Robert Barr has almost finished a 
new novel of about 80,000 words, which 
will be published almost at once. 





SSS SS este aeunenseny -Miesssiesensssastsnssisanssseesticaseminneen-conenem a-aiin 


Stephen Crane’s new novel will be 
entitled Active Service, and the hero 
and heroine have exciting experiences 
in the Graeco-Turkish war. 














At the Court of Catherine the Great, 
the very interesting historical novel 
by Fred Whishnaw, that was published 
abcut two months ago, is to be dram- 
atized. It is full of action, and if well { 
handled ought to make a successful 
play. The Sturgis Wager, a detective 
story by Edgar Morette, is also being 
considered by a New York manager 


\/ 





The patriotic poem, At Eventide, by 
Agnes Grote ‘Copeland (Mrs. J. J. 





lished in Siaturday Night last year, 


"as engrosse ) re id se . 
Mor Males MQuccn, victoria, rae | UNG Famous Mineral Salt Baths 


Her Majesty “Queen Victoria. 
OF ST. CATHARINES 


For Rheumatism, Gout, Neuralgia, Sciatica 
and allied diseases. For Scrofula and Nervous 
Affections and Impurities of the Blood. En- 
dorsed by Hare's System of ene and 
Allbut’s System of Medicine. xperienced 
physicians and attendants in Massage Treat- 
ment. Porcelain Baths, Elevator, Hot Water 
Heating. Apply for circular to MALCOLM- 
SON BROS., The Welland, St. Catharines, 


Open the year round 





ledgment, Her Miajesty having gra- 
ciously commanded that her thanks 
might be conveyed to Mrs. Copeland 
“for the sentiments of loyalty and 
affection so beautifully expressed.” 





I have been very much pleased this 
week to see that a new edition of 
Valancy Crawford’s poems 
has been published, entitled Old 
Spookses’ Pass, Malcolm’s Katie and 
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Ward’s Blood and Nerve Pills. 


Bain Book Company, and its 
reappearance will be greeted with in- 
terest by a great many who recall that 


Dr. 
Crawford died at the threshold 











The six »00ks which in Toronto sold 
best in the order of demand the past j 
week, according to the Bain Book & 


1. David Harum. By Westcott. 
2. Prisoners and Captives. By H. 8. 






Turn It 
Upside Down 


~ DRINKS IT ALL 
—NO DREGS 
—NOT CARBONATED 


3. The Eye of a God. By W. A. Fraser. 


4. Mr. Doojiey in Peace and War. By | 


6 The Garden of 
*cmberton. 


Swords, By Max 





Miss Joanna E. Wood, whose latest 


The success attained 
in the short time this 
Ale has been before the 
public is unprecedented 


| 
' 
| 
} 
5. A Duet ind An Occasional he 
t 
| 
| 
| 


Mr. John A. Ewan, of the Globe, A single trial will 
convince. 


To be had at all hotels and dealers} 


The O'KEEFE BREWERY CO. of Toronto 


Limited 


and it is expected that 








the Electric Review office, where he 
discovered a victim. ‘‘ Why,” said the 
idiot, *‘is a man who has seen Niag- 
ara Falls and a man who has not see! 
Niagara Falls jike a ham sandwich ? 

“Givitup,” said the victim, suspicious- 
ly. ‘It’s easy,”’ said the idiot. ‘ Giv- 
itup,”” repeated the victim, firmly. 
“Why,” replied the idiot, ‘tone has geez 
the mist and the other has missed the 


scene. Ha, ha! Catch it?” “Of 
course I do, you fool,” answered the 
victim ; “but what’s the sandwich t 
: . “ do with it?” “That's where you bite,” 
A drivelling idiot went out from his caiq the idiot, as he heroarig Z a for 


air the other day and finally reached the door.—Ex. 

te 

famelin: Polish, because it has 

all the latest im- 
provements. A brilliant polish is produced 
without labor, dust or odor. There are 
three styles of package—paste, cake or 
liquid. Get the genuine. 

J. L. PRESCOTT & CO., New York. 


McFingle—Poor Broome ! 
silent 


He’s gone 
majority. Mc- 
when did he—is he 
McFingle—Well, no; but he’s 


The austere judge locked down upon 


xf complicity in holding up the over- 
and mail train. ‘*‘Um. So you robbed 


well, you’re not the first woman who 





is the Modern Stove 
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: Studio and Gallery 3 
Seccccccccccccocooccocsoes 


HE mural decora- 
tion presented on 
* Wednesday is now 
an accomplished 
fact, and was well 
received, as well it 
might be. Some 
old masters of 
more ancient date found it best to 
pursue just the same course adopted 
by Mr. Reid, viz.: give entirely, or 
partially, the work of their souls, for 
public educaition in art, in mural 
decoration—witness Tintoretto and 
others. The immediate advantage to 
the artist was questionable, but like 
all great minds, they were able to see 
prophetically and know that the fu- 
ture would redeem the debt. So it 
has. So it will in Mr. Reid’s case. 
But we who have been left not only 
the legacies of the actual gifts, but 
the knowledge of their value, and the 
experience these masters almost died 
to give us, are not privileged to act 
with the stupidity of thé past genera- 
tions. It is ours to appreciate intel- 
ligently, to arrange for the perpetua- 
tion of the genius which produces such 
work and give a due measure of en- 
couragement to a professional class 
all too little appreciated among us, lest 
future peoples will say of us as of 
those in the past who failed to see 
their opportunities: ‘‘See the blind- 
ness, or worse, of these early Cana- 
dians; see their want of forethought, 
and interest in their posterity; see 
their slovenly, inc¢mplete architectur- 
al efforts. They were given by a 
patriot a mural decoration for their 
greatest building, yet neither did they 
sufficiently appreciate his genius to 
retain him in their country, nor did 
they make any further effort to com- 
plete their building; nor did they ever 
give, as a people, in municipal mat- 
ters, any encouragement to the 6ev- 
eral good artists in their midst at that 
period.’ Without further decoration, 
this hall on that flat will look like a 


Dundreary dude shaven on one side. 
s 





An exhibition, on a smal! scale, 
which has afforded a great deal of 
pleasure to all who viewed it, was the 
collection of water color paintings, of 
views of European piliaces, by Henry 
Martin, O.S.A. Of recent years Mr. 
Martin has given himself more exclus- 
ively to architectural subjects, these 
appealing strongly to him, not alto- 
gether on their intrinsic merits as 
subjects alone, but as expressive of, 
ind ‘being so closely associated with, 
the life of the people. So around these 
buildings are clustered what is ex- 
pressive of the life of the different 
nationalities among which they 
stand. Venice, particularly perhaps, 
has most charm to him. Its literature 
and its people are of abounding inter- 
est, and its surroundings because of 
these. The charms of Mr. Martin’s 
rendering of these subjects consist in 
the multiplicity of the subdued greys 
and browns, each with a predominat- 
ing tone of its own; and the extreme 
brilliancy which, notwithstanding these 
quiet and tender mediums, he is en- 
abled to obtain. No. 21 shows especial 
‘ompleteness of detail and fuiness of 
Venetian life, possible only to a close 
student of Venetian life. A delightful 
little scene shows the boat of the fruit 
sellers in its pieturesque surround- 
ings, where the blue Moselle joins the 
yellow Rhine. The ‘* Bridge of Sighs” 
and the house of Browning are inter- 
esting bits. ‘‘ Market Place at Como” 
also abounds in interest. Broad, clean 
washes are distributed throughout. 
We have seen so much landscape of 
late that there is a distinct sense of 
pleasurable change in viewing these 
pieces. They can still be seen at 
Matthews’ Art Gallery. 

e 

Portraiture has many things to con- 
tend with in its appreciation, more es- 
pecially if it be not of our age, and 
the London Truth puts one of its aif- 
ficulties very nicely: ‘Cannot. you 
still remember,” it says, ‘“ the actual 
shock with which you and I together 
beheld our first portrait of Mary 
Queen of Scots? I can recall it as if 
it were yesterday. What a hot after- 
noon it was, and how the unfortunate 
royal lady’s learning, beauty, and gra- 
cious character was dinned into our 
unwilling ears! and how we bright- 
ened up when we heard we were to see 
a portrait of the original! It was a 
sad disappointment, was it not ? Yes, 
there is a fashion in beauty as in 
everything else. If the Venus of Milo 
were to come to life and to take her place 
amongst us, plus her arms, it would 
be said: ‘Ah, yes, really very nice; 
but what a pity she tends to embon- 
point.’ ” 
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F, MCGILLIVRAY KNOWLES, R.C.A, 


Will conduct out door sketch- 
ing classes in oil and water- 
colors, commencing in May. . . 


For terms apply at studio, 





Jae 44 Yonge Mt. 600 . 
J W. L. FORSTER 
, ++. PORTRAIT PAINTING 


Studie: 24 King Street West 


ISS EDITH HEMMING 
PORTRAITS, MINIATURES 


Classesifor Miniature Painting. 
Studio— 682 Church Street, Toronto 











Miss H. G. Mackintosh, who visited 
the city for a few days recently and 
who left behind some beautiful work 
and some progressive ideas, both 
tending ‘to increase our appreciation 
of ceramic art, has gone to her home 
at St. Marys. 

- 

Mrs. M. E. Dignam, who may justly 
claim a season of rest after the ardu- 
ous portrait campaign, was presented 
by some of 'the members of the Wo- 
mian’s Art Association with a hand- 
some china cabiret. One of her paint- 
ings was also purchased for the studio 
of the W. A. A. Mrs. Dignam’s 
sketching class continues during the 
month of: May. She intends visiting 
the Old Land later on. If only those 
can rest who work, then she can rest 
profoundly. 

° 

J. W. L. Forster intends continuing 
his work in his studio the greater part 
of the summer. He will also person- 
ally conduct a sketching class. 

s 

Montreal is always appreciative in 
art matters, and generally speaking 
our artists find congeniality there. It 
is specially gratifying when this hos- 
pitality extends not only to the indi- 
viduals butt to their works, and Mont- 
real people entertain permanently 
these angels—in the shape of works— 
not unawares. Mrs. Reid left at Mont- 
real four of her paintings, exhibited 
at the R. C. A., three flower subjects 
and one interior. F. McGillivray 
Knowles left two, his Perce Milkmaid 
and A Grey Day on the Coast. F. M. 
Bell-Smith disposed of two water col- 
ors—we were told his watercolors this 
year were of a high degree of merit. 
R. F. Gagen, to whom the last remark 
is also applicable, left his At Rocky 
Neck, Gloucester, and M. Cullen two 
of his night scenes, also very highly 


spoken of. 
a 


School art is advancing with rapid 
strides, and soon the community will 
be well overtaken with organizations 
for fostering art in the public schools. 
None ‘too soon has the effort been 
made, and though the development of 
it will necessarily be slow, its starting 
point ig sure. Rosedale school is aim- 
ing at a scheme of color for its in- 
terior decoration, subject of course to 
‘the approval of the School Board. Its 
winter course of lectures were special- 
iy successful. The League is also mak- 
ing arrangements for its annual meet- 
ing in May. Phoebe street school pro- 
poses to accomplish some telling fete 
in one of our rinks, in order to raise 


the necessary funds, without which 
even art is at a standstill. Wellesley 
school. will distinguish itself on 


Empire evening by a concert in the 
Pavilion, at which an oil portrait of 
the head master, Mr. MacMillan, shall 
be unveiled. The portrait is by W. A. 
Sherwood, O.S.A., who also painted 
the portrait of Mr. Kirkland, unveiled 
recently at the meeting of the Educa- 
tional Society of the Province. Huron 
street school has also an organization, 
as has the Victoria school, and there's 
more to follow. 
a 

Irish painter, loved 
reminiscences. He was fond of para- 
phrasing them, too. However, this 
story of his is not padded. He was 
particularly fond of telling of an in- 
vitation to visit a gentleman who de- 
sired to have some portraits painted. 
He found an old castle with a new 
tenant, a tailor who had acquired a 
large fortune by army contracts. The 
portraits that he desired Stuart to 
paint were of his ancestors; and as 
he knew not who they were, or what 
they were like, his commission to 
Stuart was to paint them as they 
ought to have been. This Stuart did 
so satisfactorily to his patron that the 
painter was paid double the agreed 
price; and ‘those portraits, with their 
doubtless do 


Stuart, the 


century of age, to-day 
duty for authentic likenesses of some 
ancient Celtic worthies. Let the His- 
torical Society be warned hereby, and 
be sure that when it delves into the 
depths of the past for tthe material 
for its exhibition in the coming June, 
all its resurrected worthies would be 
able to recognize themselves should 
they appear. 


Illustrated Bibles have not been the 
rule of late. The practice seems to be 
reviving. We had the pleasure of 
locking at an illustrated scroll of 152 
colored pictures, all of Scriptural sub- 
jects, the other evening, at the home 
of Miss Sims. Many of the pictures 
are after good artists, Muncaksy, Hoft- 
man. Raphael, etc. They are on a 
revolving ‘tube. Accompanying them 
is a full description with a long list 
of questions and answers. Several 
prominent workers among the young. 
S. H. Blake, J. L. Hughes, etc., have 
purchased. The scroll is on view at 
77 Victoria street. One has been pur- 
chased for the little darkies in Cent- 
ral Africa, and it will be of use for 
the big ones, too. 

—JEAN GRANT. 





His Mind Was Easy. 


Mrs. Smith repeatedly reminded her 
husband that she owned the silver, 
that she owned the furniture, and so 
on, until poor Smith almost wished 
he’d married a poor girl. The other 
night Mrs. Smith awoke to hear 
strange noises in the lower part of the 
house, and, vigorously punching her 
husband in the ribs, called : 

“John, get up! There are burgiars 
in the house.” 

“Bh?” inquired Mr. Smith, sleep- 
ily. 

** Burglars ! 
Mrs. Smith. 

‘Burglars ?"’ said Smith, as he 
turned over. ‘‘ Well, I don’t own any- 


thing.” 


Dowstairs !" howled 





The End of the Interview. 
Harper's Weekly. 
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‘** Without another word, she closed the door upon him.” 








Something Quite New. 





Mr. G. W. Muller has given his Cigar 


Store an Old Dutch Interior. 

VER since Mr. G. W. 
Muller opened 
his fine cigar 
store at 9 King 
street west, he 
‘has had the se- 
lect trade of the 
_ city, and = en- 
couraged by. suc- 
cessi he has now 
remodelled ard 
” reffurnished , the 
interior and 
7 made it rich and 
unique. Last Saturday was, in a 
sense, opening day, and hundreds of 
business and professional men ‘who 
dropped in expressed admiration for 
the improvements made. It is cer- 
tainly the most cosy and artistic spot 
to which smokers have access in To- 
rerto. The store proper is decidedly 
modern in all its appointments, while 
behind this is the large sitting-room 
to which we have special reference, 
and this is an Old Dutch interior. 
To paint just such interiors as this 
our Canadian artists visit Holland 
every year or ittwo. The eye is first 
caught by the large brick fire-place 
with a noble fire roaring in it, and 
on each side great high-backed settees 
built in ‘to the wall, where smokers 
ean sit and waitch the flames contend 
with the crackling bowlders of coal. 
Above the fireplace on a half floor, 
with a stairway leading to it, is Mr. 
Muller’s private office. The ‘whole 
place is finished ‘in Flemish oak, with 
huge square rafters or beams over- 
head, high wainscotting, and upho!- 
stered settees built into it at inter- 
vals. The chairs and ‘tables are old- 
fashioned, massive in appearance and 
singularly comfortable to sit in. To 
carry out the effect the wall above the 
wainscotting is plastered, but on each 
side the plaster is decorated with a 
couple of small sketchy brush draw- 
ings that greathy please the eye. Tt 
being necessary to use electric light, 
Mr. Muller has had tthe lights made 
in the form of candles in sticks and 
with paper shades, while on each side, 
on ‘the wall, electric light beams out 
of imitation Old Dutch lanterns of 
the long ago. Against the wall is a 
drinking cup and tap. Walking from 
the front store into this retreat Is 
like stepping from one country into 
another, or from this century back 
into ‘the last one. There is also a 
wash-room, and when you step into 
it you feel that you are in the twen- 
tieth century, so more than modern 
is it, in white marble and glittering 





metal. 

Monday was a chilly day, and a 
great fire burning in the fireplace 
threw ‘this Old Dutch interior into fine 
relief and made the place, as one 
gentleman put it, ‘‘as cosy as it used 








Your Husband — 


Unless cared for by a loving wife the busy 
business or professional man is likely to ruin 
his health by overwork or worry. 
nervous dyspepsia, nervousness and sleepless- 
ness are the beginnings of a long train of 
troubles which lead to nervous prostration, para- 
lysis, locomotor ataxia or insanity. 


What can be more noble, what more praise- 
worthy than the thoughtfulness of the wife who 
looks eagerly to the health of her husband, and 
when vitality runs low gets for him Dr. Chase’s 
Nerve Food, the greatest restorative known to 
science. 

By supplying, in pill form, the elements 
which create new red corpuscles in the blood 
and new nerve tissue, Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food 
builds up the system and restores the vigor and 
vitality of robust hea'th to pale, weak men, wo- 
men and children. 


Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food 


soc. a box, at all dealers, or EDMANSON, 
BATES & CO., Toronto 
Ointment, Kidney Liver Pills and Catarrh Cure. 


to be at grandfather’s.” With its new 

ayrointments, Mr. Muller’s store will 

more ‘than ever be the favorite place 

of call for business and professional 
|} men who know that cigars, like men 

and horses, are of various kinds. Mr. 

Muller’s place was snug before, and 
| tasty and popular, and his cigars. the 
| best to be had in the world, but what 
the place was fbefore was only 4 prom- 
| ise of whait it is now, and it is well 
| worth seeing. 











CONDUCTOR H. HOGG 


|And His Deadly Struggle with 
a Vicious Enemy. 


| 





Diabetes was Getting the Victory over Him 
When He Began to Use Dodd's Kid- 
ney Pills—Then the Tide Turned 
and He Was Saved. 


Toronto, May 15.—Still another mem- 
ber of the staff of 'the Toronto Street 
Railway comes forward to testify to 
the unequalled efficacy of Dodd’s Kid- 
ney Pills, in cases of Diabetes. This 
time it is Mr. H. Hogg, Conductor 
No. 207, residing at No. 81 Fuller street, 
who tells his story. 

Here is what he 
kept me _ in continual misery, and 
nightly agony for three years. My 
blood got so impure that I thought I 
could never get it restored ito its na- 
tural purity. I was tortured by dizzi- 
ness, which grew to such an extent 
that I had to quit work. I lost flesh 
and strength rapidly, and, in short, I 
theught it was ‘all up with me.’ 

“JT used different remedies, but got 
no good from any of them, until a 
friend recommended Dodd’s Kidney 
Pills. 

“T had no idea they would help me, 
as I had been disappointed so often, 
but I decided to try them. The first 
box gave me wonderful relief. The 
dizziness vanished, and my head be- 
came as steady as ever it was. Three 
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| “‘ Diabetes 
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| boxes completed my cure, and to-day I 
| 

| 

' 


says: 


am sound and well, thanks to Dodd’s 
Kidney Pills.” 

The best way to ascertain the real 
merit of Dodd’s Kidney Pills is to test 
them. There can be no deceit then. 
They either will cure, or they will not. 
A trial costs very little, and it will 
settle all doubts for all time. 

Dodd’s Kidney Pills are sold by all 
druggists, at fifty cents a box, six boxes 
$2.50. or sent, on receipt of price, by 
The Dodds Medicine Co., Limited, To- 
ronto, Ont. 


They were admiring the dying glories 
of the day. ‘‘ What a splendid sun- 
set!’ exclaimed the mother. ‘ Such 
a ,beautiful color!” ‘ Yes, mamma,” 
replied ithe child, who had enjoyed the 
advantages of scientific temperance in- 
struction, “it’s just the color of a 
drunkard’s ,stomach.’’—Exchange. 





Brain fag, 


Also Dr. Chase’s 





LABATT’S INDIA PALE ALE 
NEW BREWINGS 


At this time of the year everyone needs something 
to create and maintain strength for the daily round 
of duties. Try these Pure Malt Beverages made 
from specially selected new grain and hops—the best 
obtainable for years—uniting the strength of thebest 
Malt Extracts with the palatableness of a fine Ale. 
ASK YOUR MERCHANT FOR THE NEW BREWINGS 


THE FRAUD 


SUBSTITUTION ¢rrznay 


Ask for Carter’s, Insist and demand 


a 





See you get Carter's, 


CARTER’ Little Liver Pills 


The only perfect Liver Pill. Take no other, even it solicited to do so. 
imitations of same colored wrapper—RED. 


BE SURE THEY ARE CARTER’S 


REPRE AEM EM AVE A PVM 
DON'T SHOVEL YOUR DOLLARS $2%az°sinezx.2tex 


getting good results. Can't 
COAL 


get g results from poor 

That's sure. If you come to us you will get the very best coal in the market 
It’s perfectly screened. It’s free from all coal impurities, burns up to fine 
ashes Prices fluctuate. So you had better NS & while they're low. We de- 
t, East 


liver anywhere in the city prompt- p BURN & CO 38 King § 
' iT) 
i : , ‘ 


ly. Shall we book your order? 


Beware of 
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DOMINION BREWERY CO. 


LIMITED 
BREWERS AND MALSTERS 


Manufacturers of 
the Celebrated 


WHITE LABEL 
JUBILEE and ALES 
INDIA PALE... 








The above brands are the genuine extract of 


Malt and Hops. 


ti 








Lf UMM 


WILD CHERRY SAUCE 


THE MOST DELICIOUS RELISH WITH 


Cold Meals, Fish, Chops, Steak, Game, Etc. 


Prepared by 





BOVRIL, Limited 


Food Specialists. 27 ST. PETER STREET, MONTREAL 














divil with you an’ the change, ye beg- 
gar.’ Now, Mrs. Linnane was a lady.” 


The Irish Jarveys. 





EUMAS MACMANUS, author of 
Through the Turf Smoke, 





Poor Charlie Kaidy was probably 
writes in the Saturday Evening | the wittiest of Donegal jarveys. The 
Post of Philadelphia about the | Bishop, stepping off the train one day, 
Irish jarveys, and says that| was in the act of engaging Charlfe 
they are the wittiest people in Ireland.| to drive him to the rectory, when 
“What do those figures represent, my | Father Ned’s car just drove up to 
man?” a Scotch tourist aske@ of Andy | receive the Bishop. The Bishop ten- 
Cavanagh, as the latter was driving | dered apologies to Charlie. 
him, in a thunder-shower, across Dub-! ‘Och, no apologies, me Lord, no 
lin. apologies, I beg of ye. If I'd only 
Andy looked at the figures in ques- | Known that Father Ned had taken to 
tion, namely, a group surrounding a| postin’,” (driving for hire) ‘I wouldn’t 
public monument, but he knew not]| have expected yer Lordship’s patron- 
what they were, for Andy was but/| age.” 
lately come to Dublin. “Them,” said His Lordship enjoyed the joke. “ But, 
Andy, * represents the Twelve | Charlie,” he said, to smooth matters, 
Apostles.”’ “Father Ned did this only by way of 
“But there’s nae mair than ten | courtesy—he did not think you would 
there!” for, with the Scotchman’s| be offended.” 
craving for exactness, heahad counted; “ Didn’t he, be me soul? Yer Lord- 
them. | Ship, if Father Ned was steppin’ up 
Andy Cavanagh was naturally irri- | On the althar to preach a sermon, I 
tated that his (a gentleman's) word | WUld count meself a very mane man 
should have been doubted. “'fhen,”| 'f I stepped up afore him an’ tuk the 
said he curtly, “I guess the other pair words out of his mouth.” 
has gone in out of the shower.” 








Two Warnings 
It was a Dublin jarvey, too, who Losing flesh is one and a hacking 
undertook to define the term lady for; cough is another. If they come to- 
the edification of his brethren, “ I’! | gether the warning is a loud and hard 
tell ye what is a lady, an’ what is not} one. Scott’s Emulsion does some of its 
a lady. Wensday last I dhruv to the} best work in just these cases. It pre- 
Park an’ back again to the Gresham! vents consumption. 
wan of the most grandly @hressed, | —— 
finest an’ politest women ever sat in | Apropos of the intolerable slowness 
me cab. She axed me the fare, an’! of the cabs in Berlin, it is related 
then beggin’ me pardon, axed me/ that a child having been run over by 
table of fares to varify it. An’ curtsh-| one-of them and killed, Mark Twain, 
eyed to me an’ thanked me in the} who was living in Berlin at the time, 
politest manner I ever experienced, | exclaimed on hearing of the accident, 
an’ accepted back the thruppence of! ‘“ What a lingering death!” 
change that was comin’ to her. Now, | == — —_ oe 
she was no lady. Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syrup. 
“The same evenin’ I dhruv Mrs. arene o te Wtes, Oe _—~ 
Linnane—ye knew the great dash she | teething. Are 











disturbed at night and - of 
s child suffering and crying wi 2 
is, the greatest hunter and steeplechas- ee eer If 80, send at once and get a bottle 


- “ ‘ S -"s 
er in all Waterford, though money they | Plening” Its value is incaloulable. ft will relieve the 
say isn’t just now as plentiful with 


poor little sufferer immediately. agees upon it, 
her as it should be—I dhruv Mrs. 


mothers, there is no mistake about it. cures Diar 
rhea, regulates the stomach and bowels, cures wind 
Linnane only the len’th of O’Connell 
Shtreet, an’ when she tossed me a 


colic, softens the gums, reduces inflammation, an: 
five-shillin’ piece, an’ I sayed: ‘ Houl’ 


ives tone and ene to the whole system. *' Mrs 
Yinslow's Soothing Syrup” for children teething i» 
on, Mrs. Linnane, for yer change,’ she 
says, back over her shoulier: ‘To the 





pleasant to the taste and is the prescription of ene of 
the oldest and best female pe and nurses in 
the United States, and is for sale by all druggists 
hroughout the world. Price twenty-five vents & 
nettle. Be sure and ask for “ Mrs. Winslow s % 


ing Syrup.” 
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R. FRANK WELSMAN, one 
of the most brilliant of our 
young Canadian solo pianists, | 
gave a very successful recital 
in Association Hall on Wed- | 
nesday evening, May 1. 

There was a large gathering of music- | 

lovers, among whom was a fair proportion 

of students of the piano. Mr. Welsman 
gave a choice and varied programme, 
which displayed both his technical powers 
and his ability as an interpreter. His 
opening number was the seldom heard 
first movement of Beethoven's Sonata, op. 
31, No. 2, a composition dramatic and 
agitated in mood, and an effective concert 
piece. Those present must have felt in- 
debted to Mr. Welsman for what may be 
eonsidered his introduction of the work to 
the notice of Toronto concert-goers. Mr. 

Welsman gave the movement a careful, 

well governed and vivid rendering. One 

felt, however, that he exercised some 
restraint and that had he chosen he could | 


have given a much more emotional read- ; 
ing. Three pieces by Chopin followed, of 
which the Ballade, op. 23. was the most 
exacting, and in the performance of which 
the pianist’s executive development proved | 
well equal to the demands made upon it. | 
An attractive minuet of his 
popular style, followed, and was sué- 
ceeded by -Rachmaninoff's Prelude in C 
sharp minor, and Sapellnikoff's Gavotte. 
The prelude, which has won sudden | 
popularity among soloists both in Europe 
and America, is perhaps the best generally 
known composition of one who is acknow- 
ledged to be a most gifted representative 
of the Russian school of music-writers. 
M. Rachmaninoff was recently in Eng- 
land, and, according to the London World, 
he played this particular prelude not only 
as no one else ever played it, but as no 
one reading the ordinary editions of it 
would imagine him to want it played. | 
The World adds: ‘* Of course a composer } 
can do with his own music what he likes; | 
but why should he not have it printed as | 
he intends it to sound? The incident | 
gave food for bitter-sweet reflection on | 
the snakes lurking 
grows by the critic’s path. Had anyone | 
else played this prelude in this particular | 
way, one would have taken from one’s | 
quiver the sharpest arrows of sarcasm, 
and spoken scathingly of respect for com- | 
poser’s intentions, And how wrong one 
would have been.” In view of this signifi- 
cant statement I shall not venture to | 
express an opinion as to the fidelity of | 
Mr. Welsman's interpretation, but shall 

be content to say that it was effective so 

far as the listener was concerned. Bu 

the incident suggests that in regard 

to nuances and variations of tempo, com- ; 
posers do not always write what they | 
mean. TheSapellnikoff Gavotte is a taking 
concert piece, and Mr. Welsman brought 
out most attractively and appropriately 
its light and bright features. Mr. Wels 
man’s closing number was the Liszt Rhap- 
sody, No. 12, which for tonal power and 
picturesque warmth of expression was his 
effort. It was noted 
soloist 


owr, in}! 


most successful 
throughout the recital that the 
displayed more and more breadth and 
freedom of style with each succeeding 
number. Mr. Welsman was assisted by 
Miss Margaret Huston, the vocalist of the 
occasion, who sang most pleasing selec- 
tions by Bizet, Tosti and Cowen, and 
acquitted herself, as usual, to the evident 
audience. 30th the 


satisfaction of the 
singer and the pianist were given enthu- | 
Miss Henrietta Shipe offi 
apacity 


siastic recalls. 
iated as accompanist, in which « 
she played with much judgment. 
e 

Mr. R. Watkin-Mills, the eminent Eng- 
ish basso, who 
November, has the following great record 
ff his singing in the leading oratorios 


is coming to Canada next 


Messiah, 105 times; Elijah, 75 times; 
Golden Legend, 73 times: Creation, 35 
times ; Redemption, 23 times; Faust (Ber 
10Z), 22 times, 

Mrs. Norma Reynolds Reburn has 
secured for her pupil, Miss Elda Idle, | 
A.T.C.M. and Reynolds gold medallist, a | 
prominent position on the staff of the new 


Conservatory of Music at Chatham. Miss 
Idle studied with Mrs. Reburn over four 
years, is a graduate of both the Conserva- 
tory and College of Music in Toronto, and 
public by Mrs, | 
Reburn at one of her annual recitals in the 
Pavilion. During the period Miss Idle 
was under the management of Mrs. Re- 
burn she advanced very rapidly in public 
favor, holding good church positions, and 


was introduced to the 


filling many concert engagements, a 
notable one being with Mr. Watkin 
Mills. Mr. R. Victor Carter, director of 


the Conservatory at Chatham, has through 
Mrs. Reburn recommended her pupil to a 
position as solo soprano and choir direc- 
tor of the Park street Methodist church, 
upon which duties Miss Idle enters at 
once, 





A piano recital by pupils of Mr. Cecil Carl 
Forsyth was given on Tuesday evening, 
May* 9, at the Metropolitan School of 
Music. It was an interesting and success 
ful event because the pupils were bright 
and capable, and their selections were of a 
good and enjoyable order; indeed, the 
music chosen seemed well adapted to dis- | 
play the inherent and acquired gifts of its 
interpreters. These were: The Misses | 
Helen and Violet Wadsworth, Mabel | 
Woods, Ruby Hutchison and Marjorie | 
Sewell, In addition to the piano selec 
tions were the following: Miss Ella | 
Rogers, a talented young reader, gave a ' 


' cal musical education 


in the grass that I" 


| first 


MUSIC w« w 





very happy rendering of a scene from 
Mark Twain's Tom Sawyer. Mr. J. F. 
Holloway, who has a voice of excellent 
tenor quality, gave Stephen Adams’ Mona 
in a refined and pleasing style. Miss 
Evalorne Sawers’ charming and exceed- 
ingly promising soprano voice was heard 
to advantage—notwithstanding nervous- 
ness—in For Though a Cloud, from 
Weber's Der Freischutz. Mrs. Hermenia | 
Vandervoort’s reading of To-morrow at ! 
Ten was an admirable piece of work. The 

vocalists were pupils of Signor Sajous, and 

the elocutionists of Miss Belle H. Noonan. 


* 

A writer in the German Times, says: 
**On the 31st of March last, in response to 
an invitation sent me by Harry M. Field, 
I attended a lecture given at his studio in | 
Leipsic by Miss Evelyn Ashton Fletcher of 
Toronto, on her Fietcher Music Method, 
Simplex and Kindergarten. The aim of her 
system, to quote from her pamphlet, is to 
give a fundamental, systematic and logi- 
in a way which 
pleases children—by appealing to their 
imagination, love of symbolism and the 
picturesque. Miss Fletcher devotes her 
energies to those who are not yet ripe 
for more or less dry tuition; so Miss 








| Fletcher also uses charts, but they are, 


so to speak, adjuncts, one of the peculiar 
features of her system being that she 
makes tangible playthings of the five- 
lines stave, the clefs, notes, pauses, signs | 
of expression, rhythm, ete., and of the | 
(movable) key-board. The lecture, which 

Prof. Martin Krause also attended, lasted 

over two hours without being tedious for | 
& moment, and one could readily recog- | 
nize in her one imbued with the imagina- 
tiveness and the power of finding similes 
for everything, which are such essential 
qualifications in teaching, whether the 
learner be young or old. Miss Fletcher is, | 
in fact, a pedagogue in the very best 
sense of the word, and her system one 








: which must commend itself to everybody | 


who knows that to teach the child one | 
must be able to think with (not for) it; in | 
short, that one must ‘stoop to conquer,’ 
just as one must stoop in order to raise a 
weight, inthis instance ‘the weight of want 

of knowledge.” This remarkably clear- | 
headed young Canadian, who was a pupil | 
of Mr. Harry M. Field for pianoforte in 
Toronto and studied over here under 
Riemann, holds patents in Germany and ; 
other European States forall her materials, | 
while in London she has already given | 
demonstrations before the Incorporated | 
Society of Musicians, the Royal Normal 

College and the Academy of Music for the | 
Blind, which were very favorably received. | 
Just now she is staying in Paris.” 
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It is stated that a remarkable fact in 
connection with the recent Joachim cele- | 
bration was that forty-four of the eigbty- 
eight violins used by the orchestra were 
** Strads,” and were insured for that night 
for the total sum of S250 (4) 


Miss Dora L. McMurtry and Mr. Alex- 
ander M. Gorrie sang on May 1! at the 
concert of St. Paul’s choir, Peterborough, 
with great success. The Examiner speaks 
in enthusiastic terms of each of them and | 
says it is unnecessary to go abroad for solo | 
singers when Canada possesses such ex- 
cellent artists. 


* 





The sixth concert of the Toronto Cham- 
ber Music Association on Tuesday even 
ing attracted to Association Hall a brilli- 
ant gathering of music-lovers. The pro- 
gramme was supplied by the Spiering | 
Quartette Club of Chicago, assisted by | 
Mrs, Wyman, vocalist, and Mrs, | 
Blight, accompanist. The principal work | 
given was Beethoven's String Quartette | 
in E flat, op. 74, called in Germany the} 
‘harp quartette,” presumably on account 
of the brilliant arpeggio passages for the | 
violin in the coda of the allegro. | 
Although attributed to the second period | 
of the master’s development, it touches | 
closely upon the advanced style of 
latest period, and for that reason is diffi- 
cult of interpretation and not readily | 
appreciated except by amateurs of thor- ; 
oughly classical taste. The Club: gave a} 


Julie 


his | 


| beautifully finished performance of this | 


number; as might have been expected 

after a long season of constant rehearsals | 
and public concerts, their ensemble was at | 
its best. The interpretation was most | 
conscientious and marked by a unanimity | 
in expression and phrasing that indicated 

with what care the music had been | 
studied, both in regard to the general | 
spirit and the details of each part. Mr. 
Spiering, the first violin, is a very musi 
cianly and trustworthy leader, and, like 
all the best quartette players of the | 
Joachim school, never yields to the temp.- | 
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| Lady Hallé, her first and only appear- 


| Schumann-Heink made her first appear- 


i has been done, is 
| her injudiciously. 


| from the early days of concert going. Of 
| enthusiasm, principally on account of the 


| beauty and delicacy of his touch, and 


| admitted to be dazzling, but he did not 


| ordinary height of development as a ster- 


tation of showing off the first violin at 
the expense of the other parts. The de- 
sign of the music, and the agreement of 
the four instruments in balance of tone 
and unity of interpretation, are evidently 
the first considerations with him, Mr. 
Spiering’s tone is pure and smooth, and 
remarkably equal in the different posi- 
tions or registers of the instrument. 
The other important work, introduced 
in Toronto for the first time, was 
a quartette on the notes B flat. A 
and F, suggested in the fame Belaieff, 
and composed by the four Russian com- 
posers, Rimsky-Korsakow, Liadow, Boro- 
din and Glazounow, each composer work- 
ing out one movement founded on these 
notes as a leading subject. The work 
proved extremely interesting, both on 
account of its ingenuity and of the variety 
of treatment which the subject received. 
The second movement, in the form of a 
scherzo, is very felicitous in conception 
and execution, and its light and tripping 
measures proved very captivating. The 
third movement, entitled Serenata, in the 
Spanish style, by Borodin, was cast as a 
melodious solo for the viola with a pizzicato 
accompaniment, no doubt intended to 
suggest the guitar for the other instru- 
ments. The notes in the programme in- 
form us that Belaieff was a man who had 
befriended quite a number of composers 
of the young Russian school, and that this 
quartette was written as appreciative 
testimony to his encouragement of the 
rising school of national music. For a 
piece d'occasion it is distinguished by 
much more merit than is usually found in 
compositions produced under similar con- 
ditions. The ‘cellist of the club, Herr 
Diestel, a thoroughly artistic player, gave 
Max Bruch’s Hebrew melody, Kol Nidrei, 
with much dignity of expression and tone. 
Mrs. Julie Wyman, who has proved her- 
self to be a most valuable accession to the 
ranks of our professional singers, con- 
tributed a very attractive selection of 
songs, principally by Chaminade and the 
United States composer Nevin. The 
Chamber Music Association have a mis- 
sion which is served by no other organiza- 
tion in the city; they have so far been 
doing excellent work, and one will be glad 
to hear that the financial results of the 
past three seasons have been satisfactory, 
and will warrant the ladies of the manag- 
ing committee to continue their efforts in 
the same line. 

With this concert, the musical season of 
1898 9 was practically brought to a close, 
as itis unlikely that any subsequent im- 
portant musical events will take place be- 
fore the autumn. Thanks principally to 
the enterprise of the Massey Hall trustees, 
the season has been exceptionally rich in 
attractions of distinct merit. There has 
been a brilliant representation of solo 
pianists, which has ircluded Aus der Ohe, 
Richard Burmeister, Rivé-King, Kathar- 
ine Ruth Heyman, Sauer, Rosenthal and 
Carreno. The violinists were: Musin, 


ance, and little Maud McCarthy, and the 
vocalists Sembrich, Trebelli, Schumann- 
Heink, Plan¢ 9n, Piunket Greene, Salignac, 
Campanari, Scalchi,and Ffrangcon Davies. 
Altogether a notable list. The great suc- 
cesses among the singers were made by 
Mme. Sembrich, Mme. Schumann Heink, 
Plancon and Ffrangcon-Davies. Mme. 


ance and won a signal triumph. She is a 
great artiste with a fine contralto voice, 
but to compare her with Mme. Alboni, as 

perhaps eulogizing 
Mme. Alboni’s voice, 
volume and _ richness, 
has not yet been paragoned in my 
experience—even after discounting to 
a reasonable extent the vivid impres- 
sions of her singing which still remain 


for wonderful 


the pianists, Sauer aroused the greatest 


the refined sentiment of his expression. | 
Rosenthal’s exhibition of virtuosity was 


seem to reach the hearts of his hearers. 
Lady Hallée’s beautiful and thoroughly 
legitimate violin playing at her advanced 
age set people wondering as to the extra- 


ling soloist she must have reached when 
in her prime. The two great orchestral 
concerts—those by the Seidl and the Paur 
symphony orchestras—were musical treats 
long to be remembered, although it is to | 
be regretted that in neither case was a 
symphony offered. The admirers of band | 
music were well catered to by the con- | 
certs of the Banda Rossa, and God- 
frey's and Sousa'’s bands. There was 
a short season of Italian opera at 
the Grand by an indifferent company, 
and several performances of comic opera 
of an inferior order. The revival of in- 
terest in oratorio was evidenced in the 
large audiences which attended Mr. Tor- 
rington’s production of the Messiah and 
the Redemption. The cause of chamber 
music was promoted by the two concerts 
of the Chamber Music Association and of 
the Mozart Symphony Club of New York, 
It might be mentioned that the season of 
the local association was cpened by the 
Danreuther String Quartette Club of New 
York. Altogether, if music-lovers have 
any cause to complain it is because there 
were no really good performances of grand 


| 








Linlithgou 


» Palace. 


opera during the season and no perform- 
ances of standard symphonies. In every 
other respect there is every reason for 
satisfaction at the record. There were, of 
course, numerous purely local concerts, 
which afforded gratifying proof of the 
progress of music in our midst. 
CHERUBINO. 





The Social Kiss. 


HE other day I read in a book the 
words, ‘“‘She kissed her friend, 
but it was a social kiss!” That 
practice is only a type of the 

universal experience of most of us. A 
Bible story came to my mind and with it a 
thought of Hall Caine, for he acknowl- 
edges that his best stories were taken 
from the Bible. Do not be ashamed of the 
Bible, for as John McNeill, the evangelist, 
says, ‘‘ Be careful that the Bible does not 
shame you.” [ was “seeing a lady off,” as 
the saying goes, who had been visiting a 
lady relative of mine. The visitor had 
stayed too long, and no sooner had the two 
ladies kissed and the train pulled out than 
I heard these words: 
would never go. She is a dear girl but 
such a bounder.” This incident recalled 
what I had read in the book, and at the 
same time what had previously flashed 
across my mind in the story of Ruth and 
Naomi, and of course Orpah. 

Naomi was not one of those neatly 
dressed widows, as some parsons report, 
with her feet on a stool, packed up ready 
for heaven. She was a powerful woman, 
old though she was; and she was sick of 
the Moabites, who were so false and 
superficial. She prayed to the God of 
Judea, and probably someone laughed. 

Ruth did not laugh, for she loved strongly 
and said, ‘*‘ Entreat me not to leave thee; 
where thou goest I will go,” etc. Ruth was 
not worldly wise; she only loved. Ruth 
had no flitting ghost of thought that this 
old body was poor and unlikely to support 
her. Orpsh, on the other hand, kissed 
Naomi and the two parted. Orpah knew 
the world, and did not say ‘Good-bye, 
you narrow-minded old bigot; you think 
you have the only religion in the world,” 
but kissed her and mentally said, ‘‘I 
though she would never go.” 

How many people there are to-day who 
go to church and give the “‘ Orpah” kiss of 
religion in lieu of worship! They are well 
dressed, make a fair show in the flesh, but 
the kiss is about all they give. Orpah was 
a type of the society lady who kisses her 
friend and then says nasty things about 
her; a type of the kiss without faith. She 
gave the social kiss, the sentimental kiss 
of religious or social etiquette. Orpah was 
never heard of in biblical history. Ruth 
married a Judean farmer and her children 
brought forth David and with the son of 
Jesse, the Christ. 

Thus is the old story of love perpetuated; 
thus is faith, the new sense made infinite, 
and beyond peradventure this beauty of 
life changes not with changing time: for 
such love is heaven. C. D. Ciirre. 

Montreal, May, ‘9. 








** We are going to have the most realisict 
missionary sermon at our church next 
Sunday.” “Indeed.” ‘ Yes, indeed; the 
church is to be decorated with rifles and 
Gatlings.”—IJndianapolis Journal, 


Two next-door neighbors quarreled and, 
one of them exclaimed, excitedly: ‘ Call 
yourself a man of sense! Why, you're 
next door to an idiot !"—Ex. 


The bride—I don’t want to have any 
trouble with you, Bridget. The cook— 


| Then, bedad, ma’am, let me hear no com- 


plaints !—Life. 


Miss Fox—Papa, why does a young man 
give his fiancee a diamond ring? Mr. Fox 
—Oh, that’s the forfeit he puts up to insure 
a fight.—Jeweler’'s Weekly. 








ORGANIST 
Correspondence is desired with anyone who 
may be In'ending to leave for Vancouver and 
who is open for posi'ion as organist and choir 
leader. Address Box 744, Vancouver, B. C. 
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COLLEGE STREET. 


DR. EDWARD FISHER, Masical Director 
Affiliated with Toronto and Trinity Universities 


SPECIAL SUMMER SESSION 


July ¢ to 29, 1899 
LECTURES AND PRACTICAL CLASS WORK 


Designed for Music Teachers and Students 


Private lessons also given daily. 
Conservatory Calendar, Syllabus and 
Summer scaovol Prospectus sent free. 
Local Examinations will be held at various 
“centers " during June and Juiy, 1899. 





DWARD FISHER 
Masical Director Toronto Conservatory 
of Music 
SPECIALIST in trainin 
PIANO STUDENTS for 
THE PROFESSION 


R. WATKIN MILLS 


England's Greatest Basse 


In Canada Nov., 1899, to Feb., 1900. 

For available dates and terms write at once 
to W. SPENCER JONES, Manager, 
rock ville. 


Me. RECHAB TANDY 
Tenor. Lessons in Vetee Culture and 
Artistic singing. Best Method. Highest 
Results. Oratorio and Concert engagements 
accepted. Entire concerts or partial pro- 
grammes supplied. Address— 
The Toronto Conservatory of Music 
Toronto, Ontario, Canada, 


J. D. A. TRIPP | 
Piano Virtuoso and Teacher 


Pupil of Moszkowski, Stepanoff and 
Leschetizky. 


Studio—2 College Street. Tel. 4464. 
Also at Rolleston House and St. Margaret’s 


College. 
OICE PRODUCTION, SINGING 
and PIANO LESSONS 


MISS C. A. WILLIAMS 


Schools attended. 
Residence—Rossin House. Studio—Mesers, 
Nordheimer's Building, 15 King Street Kast. 


“*T thought she |* 








Special Summer Session 
opens July 3rd. 

Class and private instruc- 
tion. ' oe tele = a 

examinations. Calendar an 
ve . Of MUSIC all other information sent 
Limited free. ; 

Emilie Agramonte, Voice Specialist of New 
York, will teach during June and July. 

F. 4. TORRINGTON, Masical Director 

12 and 14 Pembroke &St., Toronto 


Oratory DAV!0 &. 8. CONNERY, M.A. 


Belfast, Ireland 


late professor of Elocution and Sacred Oratory 
Queen’s University. Voice Culture, Public 
Reading, Pulpit Forensic and Histrionic Ora- 
tory. Recital engagements accepted. 
Toronto College of Music. 


FRANK S. WELSMAN 
PIAN@ VIRTUOSO 


Pupil of Prof. Martin Krause, Gustav Schreck 
and Richard Hofmann. 


Teacher of Piano, Theory and Composition 


Toronto College of Music or 266 Sherbourne 
St., also at Miss Veals’ School, St. Margarét’s 
College and Havergal Hall. 


ONTARIO COLLEGE 
206 BLOOR ST. YOR MUSIC 


EAST 

Students who wish to finish their musical 
mms SHUdies underGerman masters in 
Germany can have instruction in this College 
in the German language in connection with 
their musical studies. 

Arrangements may be made to give pupils 
lessons at their homes without extra charge. 

Accommodation for a limited number of 
boarders at moderate rates, 

For Prospectus apply to 


CHARLES FARRINGER, 
205 Bloor Street East. 


ORONTO 
COLLEGE 





Tel. 3572. 


Mr. E. W. Schuch 


begs to announce that he 
has removed to 


2 Elgin Avenue 


Cor Avenue Roail. 





WILLIAM REED 


(Organist and Director St. Andrew's Church, 
King Street) 


Concert Organist 
Recitals .» Organ Openings 
Piano, Organ and Theory 


For terms, etc., address— 
140 St. Patrick Street. 


Fletcher Music Method 
CLASSES FOR CHILDREN 





Room 17, 
2 College Street 


MRS. P. J. BURKE 


Pupil of Randegger, Lamperti and La Grange 


Is prepared to receive pupils for the STUDY 
OF TRE VOICE— English, German, Italian and 
French repertoire. Coaching a specialty. 
Room 3, Oddfellows’ Building 
Yonge and College Sts. 


Miss Via Macmillan 








Miss Margaret Huston 
CONCERT SOPRANO 


Voicecu'ture. Special attention to tone pro- 
duction and style. Spring term ends June 30th. 

Studios, Confederation Life Building and 
St. Margaret's College, Toronto. 


RS. J. W. BRADLEY 
rectress and Leader of Berkeley St. 
Methodist Church Choir. 


Vocal Teacher of Ontario Ladies’ College, 
Whitby, and Toronto Conservatory of Musio, 


130 Seaton Street, Toronto. 





EORGE F. SMEDLEY 
Banjo, Guitar and Mandolin Soloist 

Will receive pupils and concert engagements, 
Instructor of Varsity Banjo, Mandolin and 
Guitar Clubs. Teacher Toronto College of 
Music, Bishop Strachan School, Presbyterian 
Ladies’ College. 

Studio: eee. at Nordheimer’s; Evening, 
ab 98 Nassau Street. Telephone 1605 
ARTHUR VAN ER LINDE 

. Of New York. s 
Voice Culture and Interpretation 

Summer season in Toronto at Nordheimer’s, 
commencing Monday, May Sth. Reception 
hours Monday and Thursday, 2.30 to #.30. Ad- 
dress all communications care Mr. W. Y. 
Archibald, Nordheimer's, Toronto. 


THEODORE WIEHMAYER 
Leipzig, Germany 
PIANO VIRTUOSO 
Will accept a limited number of Canadian and 


American pupils. 
Ferdinand Road Strasse 
37 Parterre Links. 





eee SOPRANO eee 
Voice Culture and Piano 


Address St. Margaret's College, or Studio U, 
Yonge Street Arcade. 


W. F. HARRISON 


* Organist and Choirmaster 8t. Simon's 
Church, Musica] Director of the Ontario 
Ladies’ College. Whitby. Teacher of Piano 
and an at Toronte Conservatory of Music. 
Bishop Strachan School, and Miss V eal’s School. 

18 Dunbar Road : - edale. 


MRS. NORMA REYNOLDS REBURN 
SINGING 


Specialist in training vocal students for the 
profession. Appointments made. 
Address Toronto Conservatory of Music 
or 4 Pembroke Street. 


JOHN M. SHERLOCK 
MASTER OF SINGING 
SOLO TENOR 


Srupi0o—Room 5, NORDHEIMER’S, 
TORONTO, ONT. 








MES: DRECHSLER-ADAMSON 
.-.- VIOLINIST... 


Teacher at the Conservatory of Music. 
Conductor of Conservatory String Orchestra. 
Residence—572 Church Street 





READY MAY I65, 1899 


“The Musician” 


A periodical published monthly and devoted 
tothe interest of Canadian Professional and 
— Musicians, the Student and Musio 

rade, 

The Musician is intended to cover the entire 
field of music, and will be of pariicular interest 
to every branch of the art. 

Literary matter of educational worth, bi- 
ography and doings of the musical world, etc., 
form its subject matter, 

PR fees eccusPlevasareds 10c. per copy 
$1.00 per year. 


WHALEY, ROYCE & CO. 


PUBLISHERS 


158 Yonge St., Toronto, Ont. 
M® A. S. VOGT 


Teacher In Advanced Piano Playing 


Address— Toronto Conservatory of Music 
or 331 Bloor Street West. 


MR. HARRY M. FIELD 


Of Leipzig, Germany 


PIANO VIRTUOSO 


Is prepared to receive Canadian and American 
pupils. 25 Grassi Strasse, or Prof. Martin 
Krause, 26 Brand vorwerk Strasse. 


J. McNALLY 
Teacher of Piano and Organ 


Organist and Choirmaster West Presbyterian 
Church. Studio— 32 Sussex Aven e, 


Miss H. M. MARTIN, Mus. Bac. 
SINGING. PIANO—Krause method. 
Teacher Havergal College and College of 
Music. Address 530 Church Street, or Toronto 
College of Music. 


Miss JENNIE E. WILLIAMS 
Solo Pianist and Accompanist 
Pupils accepted. 
For terme, etc., address 635 Spadina Ave, 


RS. FRED W. LEE 
Teacher of Pianoferte 
Krause method as taught by Mr. H. M. Field. 
591 Spadina Ave., or Toronto College of Music, 


M®s: ANNIE E. JURY 
SOPRANO 
Voice production and artistic piano playing, 
Studio— 58 Alexander Street. 


ME: A. B. jury — Organist and 
Choirmaster Bond Street Con ational 
Church. Voice Loh aspecialty. Piano 
and organ. Studio, 58 Alexander Street. 


. Y. ARCHIBALD—TENOR 
Teacher of Singing 
Studio—Nordheimer’s. 
Church and Concert engagements accepted, 


LOYD N. WATKINS 
Banjo, Guitar, Mandolin and Zither 
Conservatory of Music, Ontario Ladies’ Col- 
lege, Whitby. 303 Church Street. 


ONALD HERALD, A.T.C.M. 
TEACHER OF PIANO 
7 College St. Toronto Conservatory of Music, 


ISS CARTER 
TEACHER OF PIANO 


380 Brunswick Avenue. 


ISS KATHARINE BIRNIE 

CONCERT PIANIST. Krause method, as 
taught by Mr. H. M. Field, Toronto College of 
Music. Studio—Nordheimer’s, or 218 John St. 


STAMMERING, ETC. 
Consult Messrs. Church and Byrne sea alists. 
CHURCH'S AUTO-VOCE INSTITUTE, 

9 Pembroke Street. 






















































DRESSMAKING. 


Miss L. PLUMMER— MODISTE 
2 College St. Tailor-made and Evening 
Dresses a specialty. Terms moderate. Ladies’ 
own materials made up. Room 28. 


MISS M. A. ARMSTRONG 


41 King Street West 


Has just received a choice assortment of 


PARISIAN and AMERICAN NOVELTIES 


Also the newest designs in 


Hats and Bonnets 





- EDUCATIONAL. 











Clever 
Stenographers 


earn good money and are seldom 
outofa position. Our methods of teach- 
ing stenography and typewriting are the 
thoroughgoing kind that make young 
men and women proficient in shorthand. 

British American Business Coliege 
y. M. C. A. Building 
Cor. Yonge and McGill Sts., Toronto 
Davip Hoskins, Chartered Accountant, 
Principal. 








PROFESSIONAL, 


SH ERMAN E. TOWNSEND 


Public Accountant and Auditor 


Third Flat, McKinnon Building, Toronto. 
"Phone 164) 








DENTISTRY. 
REMOVAL NOTICE 


We desire to announce that we will, about 
lst April next, remove to 56 COLLEGE, 


N. PEARSON 
DR. CHAS. E. PEARSON Dentists 
130 Yonge Street 











A 


give the greatest satisfaction both 
for tone and durability, and are 
models of artistic beauty, and can 
be sold for less money than any 
other first-class piano. 

In buying from us you buy direct 
from the factory and save money. 
Terms can be made to your satis- 


faction. 


The STANLEY PIANO CO. 


or Toronto, Limited 


93-95-97 NIAGARA STREET 
‘Phone Ne. 5527 
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May 20, 1899 


LOST! 


Put Wilson’s Invalids’ 
Port on the track of 
a lost appetite and 
its speedy recovery 
is assured. 





It tones the stomach, 
invigorates the sys- 
tem and restores to 
its owner that which 
was lost. 


Wilson’s 
invalids’ 
Port... 


is a rich ruby port with 
Peruvian Bark in pro- 
portions prescribed by 
the English and French 
Pharmacopeeias. 


yTis an ideal appetizer. 


WM. MARA - - Wine Merchant 


729 YONGE STREET 

















JUST PUBLISHED 


“The Fowler” 


By BEATRICE HARRADEN 
Author of ‘Ships Chat Pass in the Night,” Etc. 


Price— paper, 75¢.; cloth, $1.50 


“Those who were pleased with ‘Ships That 
Pass in the Night,’ unitess it was its very 
gloominess that they enjoyed, are sure to be 
delighted with ‘The Fowler,’ while those who 
disliked the morbidness of the author's former 
novel are even more certain of being delighted, 
because while in ‘The Fowler’ there is the 
same thoughtful and sympathetic insight into 
human nature and life, the difference between 
its predecessor and it is at once denoted by the 
striking contrast between poor little sickly 
stunted Bernardire Holme, whose every en- 
vironment was unfavorable, and the splendid 
exhilarating Nora Penhurst, upon whom 
nature seemed to have showered her most gen- 
erous gift: of health, energy and intellect to- 
gether with asweet grace which made even 
her rivals adore her.” 


For sale at all Book Stores, or on receipt of 
price sent post paid by 


The COPP, CLARK CO., Limited 


TORONTO 


Self and Sex Series 


What a Young Boy Ought to Know 
What a Young Man Ought to Know. 


By SYLVANUS STALL, D.P. 


What a Young Girl Ought to Know. 
What a Young Woman Ought to Know 


By MRS. MARY WOOD-ALLEN, M.D. 
and SYLVANUS STALL, D.D. 





Cloth, net, $1.00 each, post paid 





William Briggs 
29.33 Richmond St. West, Toronto 











Comfort for the cook— 


A fire that’s always ready for 
any need at shortest notice— 


Much less fuel required— 

No worry— 

No poorly cooked meals— 

A perfectly ventilated oven— 


An oven that bakes evenly, 
because our patent flue keeps 
the heat always uniforn— 


A draw-out oven rack—an 
oven thermometer, and a 
front draw-out grate— 


These are some of the things 
you’re sure of in buying the new 


Imperial Oxford 


Kitchen Range. 
See them at the Oxford Stove 


Store, 569 Queen West, or at any of 
our agente. 


The GURNEY FOUNDRY CO. 


Limited 
TORONTO 


ee 


[- 








--A Charming Summer Resort. . 


Hotel Hanlan "7.0 


If Tourists knew the peaceful rest, recrea- 
tion, comfort and healthfulness to be enjoyed 
ata moderate expense at this hotel, the ques- 
tion which is freely discussed in every family 
circle, Where shall we spend the summer ? 
Would be at once decided in our favor. Special 
rates for families for the season, Booklets on 
Application, 

M. A, THOMAS, Manager. 
F. M, THOMAS, Resident Manager. 












# VISITING CARDS » 


DONALD BAIN & CO. 


on receipt of order. 


: 





Social and Personal. 





Mrs. McMurrich gave a tea on Wednes- 
day for Colonel and Mrs. Eade of Mont- 
real, two visitors always welcome in To- 
ronto. Mr. and Mrs. George Broughall 
have returned from their honeymoon. 
Mrs. Broughall will hold her post-nuptial 
receptions the week after next. 


Mrs. Stewart Houston,a recently-elected 
member of the Society for the Prevention 
of Cruelty to Animals, is getting up a 
novel and delightful evening at the Normal 
School the first week in June, in aid of the 
funds of the Society. Distinguished pat- 
ronage, a capital programme, and several 
original features are to be further de- 
scribed later on. 


7 
Mrs. McSloy of St. Catharines, and Miss 
Long of Woodlawn, Jarvis street, have 
returned from a winter in California. 


On Thursday Toronto friends received a 
shock on learning of the death of Sir 
George de Hochepied Larpent in England. 
Lady Larpent is a daughter of Mr. and 
Mrs. Armstrong of The Priory, and her 
genial and popular husband had many 
friends here. At the time of writing only 
the notice of Sir George’s death had been 
cabled. Much sympathy is everywhere 


expressed. 
7: 


Captain Charlie Nelles sailed for Eng- 
land Saturday to remain there on a train- 
ing course of five months. 


7 
Mrs. Bartlett of Winnipeg, wife of the 
manager of the Bank of Hamilton, died 
suddenly last Tuesday. 


The Woman’s Monday Musical Club will 
entertain next Tuesday evening at St. 
George’s Hall at a very smart affair, begin- 
ning with a concert and to be followed by 
a supper. 


* 


A certain society gentleman who would 
like to wear an official uniform applied 
for an honorary position which has been 
acceptably filled for a number of years by 
another gentleman. The letter of the ap- 
plicant was promptly sent to the holder 
of the office. 


* 


Montreal is going to be given over to 
the soldiers on next Wednesday. The 
Q.O.R. Bugle Band, forty-four strong, go 


down on Monday. The Governor-General 
and Lady Minto are to be there, General 
and Mrs. Hutton, and a particularly smart 
crowd of military and social lights. 





Buy your cottage lot now at Owen 
Sound’s great summer resort. The coming 
Mackinac of Canada; the most complete 
and picturesque resort on the continent. 





The Corticelli Silk Company of St. 
John’s, P.Q., have brought out another of 
those dainty, artistic and educative books 
for the second quarter of 1899. Fashions 


up to date and well written, designs in 
silk embroidery of marvelous beauty of 
both useful and ornamental! articles, and 
various other subjects dear to womanhood, 
are in this pretty book. 





One of Toronto’s most fascinating cor- 
ners to the cultured observer is Jenkins’ 
mahogany shop on the corner of Yonge 
and Buchanan streets, where all sorts of 
lovely old bits may be admired and picked 


up by the connoisseur. During Race week 
many visitors in town would do well to 
spend an hour looking over Jenkins’ 
hoard of good things in the way of furni- 
ture, ornaments, china and brasses. 





The present style of hair-dressing is 
universally becoming, but a pompadour 
should be carefully and artistically ar- | 
ranged to be effective. Very few fore- | 
heads suit the style unless carefully 
dressed, therefore a pompadour is often 
worn which may be removed and dressed | 
at will. The new pompadour is low and 
dressed lightly to reveal the contour of 


the head. W.T. Pember, at 127-129 and 
778 Yonge street, has a fine collection of 
the very newest waves, and also most 
expert hair-dressers, who study effects in 
all their coiffures. After the Russian and 
Turkish baths a lady’s hair is arranged 
neatly without extra charge. 





usical Festival 
and Testimonial 


To OCTOBER 
. | 
Mr. F. H. Torrington | 24-25 | 
Subseription order blanks may be had at | 
any of the leading music houses on and after | 
Monday, May 22. E 
Selection of seats in order of subscription. 
Subscribers to FULL COURSE have first | 
choice of seats. ; 1 | 
Number of subscription sent immediately | 








Send all orders direct to 


8S. T. CHURCH, Hon. Sec., 


Tel. 8128 9 Pembroke Street 


Ontario Jockey Glub 


.»» TORONTO... 
Spring Meeting 
May 20-27 


Racing and Steeplechasing. 
Six Races Daily. 


SIR FRANK SMITH, President. 
W. P. FRASER, Sec.-Treas. 











HENRY A. TAYLOR 
DRAVER 
THE ROSSIN BLOCK 


1 AM HAVING A VERY BUSY SEASON 

OF iIT—MY IMPORTATIONS OF FINE 
WOOLLENS IN THE EXCLUSIVE DE 

SIGNS CONTKOLLED BY ME HAVE 
PROVED VEY POPULAR WITH MY 
PATRONS —WITH THE O J.C, MEET- 

ING Has COME THE EXTRA DE 
MAND FOR SUITS TO BE READY 

FOR THAT EVENT, AND ALSO FOR 
SPECIAL RACK WEEK GARMENTS 

I REALLY OUGHT NOT TO PROMISE 
ANOTHER GARMENT IN TIME TO 

BE WORN AT THE RACES BUT I 
WILL DO MY BEST TO ACCOMMO- 
DATE GENTLEMEN WHO HAVE | 
LEFT THEMSELVES TO THE LAST | 
MINUTE IN ORDERING, 





STATIONERS 


%5 Jordan Street - . Toronto 








LAUNDRY SOAB. 
JOHN TAYLOR &© CO4™@ 











heavier than safety or 
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G Insures perfect comfort. 


Permits absolute control. 


Skirt cannot catch. 


Absolutely dust proof. 


Acents EvFRYWHERE. 


DUBBED SOOO DO DOGBDOOODDOCOUG 








The best of Suits 


is none too good # 
for your boy# #e 


’ 


We have the best. 
Customers say so. 


Have you seen our 
$4 Double Breasted 
School Suit for ages 
10 to 15, or ou $5 Vestee Suit for ages 4 to 10? 





RT 


OAK HALL Clothiers 


115 to 121 King Street East, Toronto 
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SHOWROOMS (open evenings) II? YONGE ST, 


Cleveland Livery, 429 Yonge St., Tel. 606 


Wheels rented by the hour, day, week or month. 


H. A. LOZIER & CO., - Toronto Junction, Ont. 
alels|s(els|ssefalatslafele|siofelleia=lslelsl > 
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Ladies Light-WeightBicycles 


WEIGHT 22 POUNDS 


Combines lightness with’ strength, not an ounce 
durability 


requires. 


New Ventilated Suddie 


New Safety Dress Guard 


New Skeleton Gear Case 


Chain requires lubricating but once a 
year, ladies will appreciate this. 


PRICES FROM $40 OO UP 


WriTE FOR CATALOGUE. 








DENTISTRY... 


| All the latest appliances and most ap- 
| proved methods used in operating. 








Dr. W. Frank Glasgow 


§. E. cor. Spadina & College 


Telephore 8140 
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We handle LAKE SIMCOE ICE only. 

Our source of supply has been reported by 

the City Health Officer as absolutely pure. 

Every block is specially prepared for home 

use. We will deliver the ice in your refrigera- 
tor; 10 or 15 lbs, costs about 5) or 6 cants per 
ao respectively. Get full particulars from us 
before ordering elsewhere. 


BELLE EWART ICE CoO. 
Off_ice 18 Melinda St. Telephones 194]7—2933 
Look for the Yellow Wagons. 
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Trusts and Guarantee 


€0., Limited, 
$2,000,000 


Offices and Safe Deposit Vaults: 
TRUSTS & GUARANTEE BUILDING 
King Street West, Toronto 


PRESIDENT—J. R. STRATTON, M.P.P. 


ve. Pre . fD. W. KARN. Esq. 
VICE-PRESIDENTS— ©" KLOKPFER, M.-P. 
The Company is chartered to act as Execu- 
tor, Administrator, Guardian, Trustee, As- 
signee, Committee of Lunatic, Receiver and 
General Fiduciary Agent for investments of 
moneys, management of estates, issuing and 
countersigning bonds, etc. 
Trust Accounts kept separate from assets of 
——= 
Safe deposit boxes of all sizes to rent ab 
reasonable rates. Wills appointing the com- 
pany executor received for safe keeping with- 
out charge. 
Solicitors sending business to the company 
are retained in the professional care thereof. 
Correspondence invited. 
T. P. COFFEE, Manager. 


Lace Curtains 
BLANKETS and SPREADS 


recleaned equal to new. 


Capital - - 





Shams a specialty at 


Rolston Laundry Go, 


168-174 King St. West 
"PHONE 138! 


0000000000 eeoeeeee eee ooee 
We Cater 


For the largest ball or assembly 
and the small social gathering 
with equal facility. 

‘Phone 247 and we will save you 
time and trouble, and you will be ex- 
empt of all the disagreeable details of 
the collation. 


ALBERT WILLIAMS 
Coleman's Restaurant 
113 King Street West 
OOS OOOOH OHHH HSOH OOOOH OD 


For 
June 
Weddings 


Ca!l and inspect our exquisite 
line of 


Cut Glass Tableware 


Will be pleased to show you the 
goods, whether you purchase or not. 
Prices the lowest on record. 


SGHEUER’S 





90000900000 00000 
























WHOLESALE (50 YONGE Si) p> RETAILS 
7 AND— % JEWELLERS 


The hot or cold dainties you 
will need for Luncheons and 


Dinners sent to you on shortest 


notice if you order from 


Caterer and Confectioner 


719 Yonge St. 
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| CPR ing until May 25th, 1899. CPR 
CPR , ; CPR 
CPR Between all stations in Canada, CPR 
CP Port Arthur, Sault Ste. Marie, CPR 
CER Windsor and Kast; TO and FROM CBR 
CPR Ssult Ste. Marie, Mich., and De- CpR 
CPR troit, Mich, and TO, but not CPR 
‘ ba FROM, Suspension Bridge, N.Y.., oon 
CPR Niagara Falls, N.Y., Black Rock, @PR 
CPR N.Y., and Buffalo, N.Y CPR 
CPR CPR 
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CPR eh ee a ‘PR 
CPR 1 King Street East, Toronto. CPR 
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INTEL eee 


Queen’s 
Birthday 


Will issu: return tickets at 


SINGLE FIRST-CLASS FARE 
Going May 28rd and 24th, returning May 2éth, 
BETWEEN ALL STATIONS IN CANADA> 

Between all stations in Canada and Detroit 
and Port Huron, Mich , and from all stations 
in Canada T®, but not FROM, Buffalo, Black 
oe Suspension Bridge and Niagara Falls, 
N.. Oe 


May 24th 
1899 


Tickets, rates and all information from 
J. W. RYDER, C.P. and T.A., 

‘Phone 434 2 King St. West, Toronto. 
M, C. DICKSON, D.P.A., Toronto. 
























































































Equal to any in the World 


These are not our words, but the 
words of the world’s great artists who 
have used the 


Heintzman 


« Co. 
Piano 


The construction of this piano is 
upon the most advanced principles of 
the art of piano manufacture. 

With the new Agraffe Bridge they 


stand well in any climate 


**Its sympathetic richness and 
brilliancy of tone and its wonderful 
singing quality combined with ease 
ef touch easily piace your tinostru- 
ment in the front ranks of the lead- 
ing manufactarers ef the werld.” 
NUTINI. 


Toronto Warerooms, 117 King St. West 











The Standard 
of the 
World 





WIRE | 
wae" BEDS | 


Why take inferior makes and pay as much? 
Manufactured by Gold Medal Furniture Mfg, 
Co., Limited, Toronto and Montreal. 


W.J. McMurtry, Pres. and Gen. Manager. 








J. YOUNG 
(ALEX. MILLARD) 
The Leading Undertakerand Embalmer 
359 Yonge St. Te.erHons 679 


TRUSTS 


OF EVERY DESCRIPTION ACCEPTED 
AND EXECUTED, ACTS AS ADMINIS- 
TRATOR, EXECUTOR, GUARDIAN, 
ASSIGNEE AND LIQUIDATOR. 


LOANS 


MONEY IN ANY AMOUNT UPON REAI 
ESTATE OR APPROVED COLLATERALS 


AT LOWEST MARKET RATES. 


SIR RICHARD CARTWRIGHT 
President 
S. F. McKINNON | Vice- 
JAMES SCOTT / Presidents 
A. W. McDOUGALD, Manager 


evi Se 9 aba e els 





Social and Personal. 


Miss Lauda Gale left for Halifax this | 
week with her sister, Mrs. C. A. Evans, | 
for a two months’ visit, and on her return 
will spend the remainder of the summer | 
with her sister, Mrs. F. J. 
with her brothers, has taken a cottage in 
Hooper street, Center Island. 


* 


Dunbar, who, 


Mrs. Philip Jamieson and the Misses | 
Jamieson sail to-day by steamship Van- | 
couver for an extended tour of Great | 


Britain and the Continent. 


The Misses Cargill of Cargill, and Corby 
of Belleville, whose stunning gowns at 
the State Ball at Ottawa were the work 
of Stitt’s modisfes, were among the belles 
at that function and greatly admired ; Mr. 
and Mrs. E. B. Osler had their daughter, 
Miss Osler, and Miss Cochrane, their | 
Mr. Melvin-Jones was a 


charming niece ; 
gallant beau to some of Ottawa's fine 
ladies; Mr. Clarence Bogart was, as 
usual, very much in it; Mr. and Mrs, 
J. K. Kerr were with General and Mrs. 
Hutton, their hosts at Earnscliffe; Mr. | 
James Elmslie, A.D.C., was speedily an 
nexed by one of the three prettiest girls | 
at the ball; Captain Archie Macdonald : 





; was likewise 





Every Ladyi in the Land 





: . : . . . | 
| OUR APRIL ISSUE is now ready for distribution, and contains a number of Colored 
Piates, aiso an article on “‘ 


College Crests and 
be followed by TORONTO UNIVERSITY. 


| teresting reading matter. 


SUBSCRIPTION PRICE, 


CORTICELLI 








“Live Near 




















oers’ New 
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Decidedly novel and attractive is a line of Indian Bent Wood 
Veranda Seats in fancy colors just to hand. They are unique. 


The CHARLES ROGERS & SONS CO. 


LIMITED 


07 Yon ge Street To Toronto society all these guests are 








Powell and Miss Morna Brown-Wallis 
looked lovely, the one, all in black, I saw 
whirling around with His Excellency ina 
two-step, the other trying to keep the 


| peace betiveen rival aspirants to a waltz; 


Mr. Aylmer Brooke was as smart of 


speech and as big a flatterer as ever; Mr. 





This number is also composed of instructive and in- | 


25 cents PER YEAR. 


SILK COMPANY | 


Limited 


60 I-2 RICHELIEU STREET, ST. JOHNS, P.Q. 


> The SHREDDED WHEAT CO., 


appropriated. Miss Lola 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


The Most Convenient pera 


TRAVELING CASE Maite 


«te “Suit Case” 


MADE IN 


BISON 
ALLIGATOR «= Qa 
RUSSET ’ 

and OLIVE LEATHERS — - 


LINED WITH 


LINEN 
LEATHER 
and SILK 


A visit to our establishment, the largest 
Traveling and Leather Goods Store in 
Ameriea, will interest you. 


=s6e ° : "a: 
The Public are just dis- 


covering the Grand Values 


we have been offering in our 


oe 
The JULIAN SALE 
LEATHER GOODS CO, 


are taking 


‘99 Models and 


advantage of it and getting 
LIMITED a mount that gives immense 


105 King Street West 


MAKERS OF 


EVERYTHING in TRAVELING GOODS 


satisfaction. 


Every Young Woman 
Every Little Girl 


SHOULD NOT TARRY, 
but send their name immediately and 
become a subscriber for the year 
** 1899” to 


CORTICELLI 
HOME NEEDLEWORK 
MAGAZINE 


which is published quarterly, viz.: 
JANUARY, APRIL, JULY and OcTo- | 
BER. WRITE At ONCE, and thus | 
be afforded the opportunity of start- 





WELLAND VA 
STILL LEAD 





Clearing Sale of 98 Models 
PERFECT, GARDEN GITY, DOMINION s.:‘e2rscax""~ 





May 20, Iyyy 








CHAINLESS, $75.00 
PERFECT, $60.00 
ee: CITY, $50.00 
DOMINION, $40.00 
"svn $30.00 
STAG, $25.00 





WELLAND VALE MFG. CO., Limited 


ST. CATHARINES, ONT, 








ing your subscription with the Janu- 
ary number, which contains Thirty 
Beautiful Colored Plates; tells how 
to embroider the different patterns ; 
gives the colors of silks, as well as 
instructions how to shade them, etc. 


Colors,” dealing first with McGiL__ CoLLEer, to 
| 


SINGLE COPiEs, 10 cents, | 


rorN FABR Ine 


vorm + 





To Natur 


sustenance and development of man and 


When Wheat was made to be the 
greatest product of the earth and to*become 


success! 


the “staff of life” it was made to contain all 
the food properties that there are, and all 
you could get, suited for nutrition, if you ate 
all the kinds of food in existence. 

But to secure these properties you must use 
the whole of the grain. You cannot re ect 
any part of the wheat without upsetting > 
ture’s plan and robbing some part of the human 
system of the nourishment intended for it. 
In making 


Shredded Wheat 
Biscuit 


the whole of the wheat is used, and in the 
process of converting the raw grain into 
Shredded Wheat Biscuit all of its valuable 
properties are retained in exactly their 
iroper proportion, thus making Shredded 
Wheat Biscuit the perfect food. 








Your grocer can supply you. 
Over 200 recipes sent tree. 


WORCESTER, Mass. 


This is emphatically a 
good time to buy Tas 
here. For days past new 
designs in nearly every 
class have been crowding 
in upon us and our stocks 
are now about complete— 
that's one good reason. 
Another is that the ten- 
dency of prices is up- 
wards, and you may as 
well reap the benefit of 
our early placing of large 
orders. We'll likely have 
to pay more and charge 
more later on. 


ISINA 






The GENDRON 11 








228 
472 


| 
| 
| 
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Furniture 


satin, with trimmings of lace and chiffon, | beautiful club-h 


well known, therefore I mention them. 


* 


F bei rick H. 


Mrs. Mackenzie of Benvenuto visited | ),.+ Saturday fo 
her country house at Kirkfleld this week. 
Monroe Grier was a guest at the ball; | - 
Mr. James Edgar and his fair bride were | Golf has been the game all week, the | 
greeted with hearty congratulations by a | match for the Kay trophy at Rosedale | 
few who had not seen them before; the | being played from day to day. 
Misses Edgar wore white satin frocks, | Country Club links on Saturday Mr. Scott in Canada), on w 
the elder sister's touched with yellow ; | Griffin won the match, Mr, Grace making | summer resort, 
Mr. *‘ Paidy” Caron was 4 great beau ; 


the presentation. 
Mrs. Rooert Cartwright wore sea green 


Run your excu 





guests were afterwards in evidence at the ' accommodation. 





convalescence topm all bissn sto egiare 





| 
| 
| 
DOPT the plan fixed by Nature for the } | y es , g 
be well, stron energetic, able and + . 
anxious: to fight the vattle of life "and oure of ‘ OD and diseases of the stom ach. 







A Lady’s Wheel 


GENDRON 


ITS RIDERS NEVER CHANGE THEIR MOUNT 


CITY AGENTS: 


The RICHARD SIMPSON CO., Limited 
242 Yonge Street 


, B. Mansfield Torrington, son of Mr. 
Torrington, director of the | 
Toronto College 


Continent. Mr. 
| visit the birthplace of his fatherin Dudle.. 


At the | Sound (the prettiest and most lively town | 


The usual jolly dining | officially opened. 


‘Cintas ‘alt the albeatin: 


a 5 | noid principles of the meat 
>| | Bator ¥ | in an easily 


soluble form.. 
Ithas been extensively em-= 
ed and. found to be of the 


reatest service in Consumption 


itis of great value in 






As 


- THE... 











CLASS BY ITSELF. 





FG. CO., Limited, Toronto 








Queen St. East 
Queen St. West 






ouse.. Ditietay Night Building. 


The following publication offices are 
located in the SATURDAY Nicur Building : 

Toronto SATURDAY Nien. 

The Evening Star. 

The Weekly Sun. 

Money and Risks. 

Genelia Cigar and Tobacco Journal. 


of Music, left the city 
ran extended trip on the 
Torrington intends to 


| The Liquor Journal. 
' , | The Canadian Wheelman. 
irsions on Ju'y 1 toOwen| Montreal Gazette. 
| ‘The Hele: anes. 

ic CO la’ »st | The Howell:Book Company. 
ae eee ; One small office and a suite of rooms 
McLauchlan Park, will be | .vitable for a publishing jeoncern are = 
Big attraction aud every | vacant, Apply to the secretary of t 

‘ Sheppard Publishing Company. 











